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Death of Mr. Chilcott. 


Bangkok, Jan. 1, 1866.—I begin this 
year with a mournful record. Br. Chil- 
cott, my beloved colleague, is in his grave! 
After an illness of three weeks, he died 
of typhoid fever on Saturday, Dec. 30, 
and yesterday, at the setting sun, we laid 
his body in the grave. On Friday morn- 
ing, the day before he died, he gave us 
his parting address, stating the motives 
which led him to Bangkok, that he had 
been happy in his work and hopeful of 
his labors, and that, with the near pros- 
pect of death, he had not the least re- 
gret that he came here; and, while he 
would be happy to live to turn the poor 
heathen to Christ, still he was as happy 
and quite ready to go at the Master’s 
call. He said, “Tell my friends that I 
die happy; not having the rapturous ec- 
stacy which attends some death-bed 
scenes, but my heart is full of heavenly 
peace.” After a pause, he took a smiling 
farewell of the members of my family, 
and invited the boys, Willie and Fred- 
die, to come and see him in his new home 
in the happy land. His whole address 
was marked with clearness -of thought, 
and expressed in chosen language, and 
with a pathos which made it appear like 
an inspiration from the Holy One. Af- 
ter this he failed fast. Friday night was 
passed in a dreamy restlessness, and at 
10, A. M., on Saturday, there was a spaz- 
“odie truggle of the animal part to hold 


on to life, after which he passed into a 
more quiet state, and slept in Jesus at 
half past 2, P. M. 

He developed into a man of great 
promise—a man of sound judgment, wise 
counsel, cheerful piety, and Christian 
faith. ‘The attendance at his funeral by 
the foreign consuls and entire foreign 
community showed how highly he was 
appreciated here. I am bereft. Can 
you send us soon another man as good to 
help us in our work ? 

While my esteemed colleague was liv- 
ing, I rested with great satisfaction on 
his full sympathy and hearty codpera- 
tion. I now have left me no small help 
and comfort in my wife and children. 
With their presence and help I still feel 
strong, and still stronger in the Lord and 
the power of his might. 


Chinese Helpers. 


Ihave now three Chinese preachers 
who greatly aid me in the work. The 
Chinese brethren all feel keenly our be- 
reavement, and on their faces ask the 
Lord, Why is it so? and in their limited 
Christian knowledge are filled with amaz- 
ing mystery that their Heavenly Fathe 
should have removed from them one 
whom they so much loved, and to whom 
they looked to break the bread of life to 
their countrymen. AllI can say ina - 
swer to their oft-repeated, tearful inquir- 
ies, is, ‘We shall know better hereafter.” 
Pray for us, and send us help, and may 
God visit us with his salvation, and show 
us his mercy. 
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Baptism—More Candidates. 

9.—Last Sabbath was another day of 
solemn interest to us. After the usual 
Chinese services at the Wat Koh chapel, 
the church met at the mission house, and 
after an examination of Po Siam, a Chi- 
nese from Leng-kia-chu, he was approv- 
ed, and baptized in the river Menam, 
and then received the hand of fellowship, 
- and joined with us in keeping the feast 
in memory of the Lord’s death. Just at 
evening, two other Chinese from another 
town, two or three days’ distant, came in 
and reported that the winds and tides 
prevented their arrival in time for the 
services of the day. One of them desir- 
ed baptism, and will await the next as- 
sembling of the church. One more with 
us, a young Chinese of promise, may soon 
receive baptism. Some Chinese came in 
rom a neighboring town to invite us to 
their homes, and we sent with them one 
of the Chinese assistants with a private 
brother in the church, and a supply of 

Christian books and Scriptures. 


Death of the Second King of Siam. 


The last Sabbath was also made mem- 
orable by the death of his majesty, the 
second king of Siam. He had long been 
widely and favorably known abroad, and 
highly regarded here by the foreign res- 
idents, as well as by the natives of the 
country. He was the younger brother of 
the present sovereign of the country, 
and in the early part of 1851, when his 
majesty was taken from a Buddhist clois- 
ter to sit on the throne of Siam, his roy- 
‘al brother was called from the activities 
-of ship building and the public duties of 
his rank to occupy the palace of the sec- 
ond king. Here he has since nominally 
‘kept his kingly court and state, having 
‘this own steamboats and retinue, but 
avoiding all interference with public 
matters or the government of the coun- 
‘try. 

The first ships of European model built 
in the country were made under his per- 
sonal superintendence ; and the present 
fleet of ships and steamboats belonging 
to this government owe their origin to 
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his enterprise and enlightened persever- 
ance; and the present state of improve- 
ment and prosperity of Siam are largely 
indebted to his interference. His royal 
brother, the sovereign of the land, sin- 
cerely mourns his loss, and takes the 
guardianship of his brother’s family and 


effects. 
Siamese Ceremony. 


He has for many days been employed 
with the assembled nobility and multi- 
tudes of the people of the city and coun- 
try in the public ceremonies attending the 
hair-cutting of the crown prince, his son 
of thirteen years. This has been attend- 
ed with royal processions, accompanied 
with various bands of music and guards 
of women in the costumes of various 
countries, such as England, China, Co- 
chin China, Malay, Laos, ete., with the 
princes and nobles in their court dresses, 
in attendance daily for more than a week. 
Within the palace enclosures has been 
erected an artificial mountain, perhaps 
150 feet high and several hundred feet 
in circumference, covered in part by 
clouds, ornamented by a sun and moon, 
surrounded at the base by various artifi- 
cial animals, such as elephants, buffaloes, 
tigers, monkeys and birds, and ascended 
by means of a winding staircase, the sides 
of the mountains are marked by grottoes, 
in one of which the crown prince was bath- 
ed from a fountain, after the ceremony 
of the hair-cutting was ended. My little 
boys went into the temple where the 
young prince was being robed, and were 
allowed to lift one of the golden girdles 
studded with jewels worn by him, said to 
weigh ten pounds. He also had a golden 
breastplate or cape, of immense weight, 
and a golden coronet and chains of pre- 
cious stones. 

Striking Contrasts. 

The last two Sabbath days gave rise to 
various reflections. On the former, Mr. 
Chilcott was buried; on the latter, his 
majesty died. The one put off a perish- 
able coronet ; the other put on an incor- 
ruptible crown. The one points to the 
end of earthly grandeur; the other di- 
rects to the beginning of heavenly glory. 
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On the former Sabbath, the teacher of 
Christianity finds a premature burial in 
a heathen land; on the latter, a convert 
from paganism finds a happy baptism in 
the waters of the Menam. The one, a 
pledge of God’s love to the pagan world ; 
the other, a promise of the gospel’s tri- 
umph over all the earth, We hear Je- 
hovah’s footsteps in our midst; and, as we 
stand in the cave, may wrap our faces in 
the mantle of mourning, and ask what 
God the Lord will speak unto us. We 
may weep, but may not despond. We 
do mourn, but we will not murmur. We 
are weak, but in Christ is everlasting 
strength; and we are his, and labor to 
finish what He came into the world to 
begin. In such hands we are safe. In 
such a service we cannot fail. 
Wanderer Restored. 

Bangkok, Jan. 30, 1866.—The Chinese 
Mission is sound; the church is active, 
and its members are tried, and faithful, 
and true. They only need help, to go 
forward. One after another is coming 
into the church. Last Sabbath, a man, 
a scholar, whom we had occasion to disci- 
pline, and who has stood aloof for months, 
came up before the congregation and 
took my hand, saying, ‘Teacher, the dev- 
il is cast out! Ihave had a proud devil 
in me for a long time, and last night 
there was a struggle in me; but Jesus 
cast him out, and I am. now peaceful. 
I was in a pit and Jesus exhumed me. 
I ask your forgiveness, and ask all the 
brethren to pray for me.” 

We were all overcome, and returned 
thanks to God that he had cast out the 
devil, and prayed that the sufferer might 
be kept from temptation. This morning 
he was in at morning worsbip, and offered 
a penitent prayer. 


-Grateful Chinese. 


Laat week a Chinese from the coast took 
his boat and landed some boxes just ar- 
rived from the United States, and his men 
helped to bring the boxes to the house, 
When I urged them to take money for 
their services, they answered, “We don’t 
want your money; we heard you speak 
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the doctrine yesterday.” One of these 
men has requested baptism. The Chi- 
nese here have been troubled, chafed and 
discouraged. They deserve the care 
and guardianship of a father. They 
need correction, discipline, instruction 
and sympathy. 
Happy in the Work. 

I never was happier, perbaps because 
I feel that I am in the path of duty. I 
love to work here; if need be, it is sweet 
to suffer here. I am in my first field ; 
my first hopes and my first missionary 
happiness comes rolling into my heart 
like a generous wave, bearing, ‘tis true, 
some float-wood of the wreck of hopes. 
Still, just now I know not the place this 
side heaven I would take in exchange for 
this. Send us a family to help us, and, 
with God’s help, we shall do something 
yet for Him. 


SIAM MISSION. 
LETTER FROM MR. 8. J. SMITH. 
Preaching Tour on the East Coast. 

Bangkok, Dec. 5, 1865,—I returned 
last week from a trip along the eastern 
coast of the Gulf of Siam. I had many 
opportunities of preaching to the people. 
Some voluntarily asked me to preach at 
their houses, and others, as I became ac- 
quainted with them and asked the oppor- 
tunity of preaching at their houses, cheer- 
fully gave it. I was more than ever fa- 
vorably impressed with the hopeful pros- 
pects of this coast as a field of religious 
labor. 

The provinces on the coast, beginning 
at the head of the gulf, are Bangplasoi, 
Banglamung, Bayorg Kleng, Chantabun, 
Muang Klung, Muang Krat and Koh 
Kong. This last province joins the Cam- 
bodian territory of the sea coast. My 
journey extended to Muang Krat. 

The Roman Catholic Mission has a 
church at Bangplasoi, and a large one 
at Chantabun, and I see no reason why 
Protestant missionaries may not locate 
on that coast with equally certain hopes of 
success. The people on the coast know 
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us to a certain extent; and that knowl- 
edge is favorable, as their reception each 
time I have been at any of those places, 
abundantly testifies. 

The governor of Muang Krat said he 
wished a missionary would come and lo- 
cate there ; he would gladly assist him to 
a comfortable location. The governor is 
an intelligent man, and a Buddhist, but 
has no hostility to Protestant Christian- 
ity. - 

7 was everywhere favorably received, 
and only regret that I could not remain 
longer and labor at the towns I visited. 

A Cheering Spirit Manifested. 

Since my return I am cheered with 
the spirit some of our people manifest ; 
and I hope and pray it may be the com- 
mencement of a gracious outpouring, re- 
sulting in the salvation of many precious 
souls. 

We are all in our usual good health, 
and determined to labor, that God may 
be honored and this people be brought 
to a saving knowledge of Jesus. 


ASSAM MISSION. 
LETTER FROM MR. BRONSON. 
The Wide Field. 

Nowgong, Feb. 11, 1866.—God has a 
people and work here, connected with 
the interests among the Assamese, the 
Mikirs, the Garrows, our outsations at 
Durrung where Bhubon is, and No Noi, 
where Sonaram, Charles Thomas and 
Besai are, as well as at Gowahati, too 
long left alone. At all these places the 
torch of Divine truth is held up. 

Another Garrow Convert. 

I received a most encouraging letter 
from Capt. Morton, at Gowalpara, re- 
garding our two native assistants there. 
A third Garrow young man has made his 
way to us, and won our love and Chris- 
tian esteem by his humble deportment 
and patient study of the Scriptures, and 
thoroughness of character. He has a 


warm Christian heart, good talents, and 
is about twenty-five years of age. His 
one prayer is that he may be baptized 
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and allowed to go back and teach his ig- 
norant countrymen, along with Omed and 
Rambhe. I cannot, I dare not hold him 
back; and yet I have not at present 
funds to support him. I give his name 
(Rongkhoo), for praying Christians at 
home to remember. I expect that this 
young man will yet exert a strong Chris- 
tian influence upon his countrymen. 

I long to be actively moving about 
among these outstations, and travelling 
with the native assistants. 

We ask all to pray for us, that the 
word of the Lord may have free course 
and be glorified, as it is with you. 


LETTER FROM MRS. BRONSON. 
Inquiring Pundit. 

Nowgong, Jan. 16, 1866.—I have just 
received a letter from a brahmin pundit. 
He is a brahmin of high caste, of the 
blood royal of Assam, and is well educat- 
ed in the literature of the country. He 
has a smattering of English, and has a 
great desire for knowledge. He served 
us as pundit for several months, and I 
was deeply interested in him and often 
had opportunities for conversation. At 
last, with much hesitation, he asked me 
for a Holy Bible, begging that it might 
be a small copy, as he should be obliged 
to conceal from his friends the fact of his 
having the forbidden book in his posses- 
sion. I gave him a pocket Bible, which I 
am glad to find is not neglected. The 
following is the extract from his letter : 

The Pundit’s Letter. 

“Revered and respectful Mem Sahib : 
Mother, my many thanks for your kind 
instructions of holy book. Every day af- 
ter my supper, I read a little of that pre- 
cious book. I read Psalm 75. For the 
fear of large letter I only state so far. The 
book says, unless a man be a virtuous one, 
he cannot have true happiness; and in 
comparison of the true happiness, the 
happiness we wish for is only the means 
of keeping us aside from the true path. 
And I found that virtue is the only source 
of the happiness of both the worlds. He 


who gets rid of prejudice and obeys what 
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the book says, will earn everything. God 
will cut off the horns of the wicked and 
exalt that of the righteous. And I found 
in chapter 5th of Matthew, where Jesus 
Christ’s words stamped in my heart, that 
poor in spirit, humble, merciful, hungry 
after virtue, meek, merciful, peaceful, 
persecuted for righteousness’ sake, are 
the only happy men ; they are entitled to 
call men (i. e¢., to be called men) ; others 
are as useless assavorless salt. And also 
it teaches me that aman must try and 
make his beloved wife to be an educated 
and virtuous one; otherwise he cannot be 
free from the sins mentioned in Matt. 5. 
O my mother, I shall be much thankful 
to you, if you kindly remove the darkness 
from my eyes by giving such a further 
motherly instruction; and I am bold 
enough to ask you and tease you to have 
(give) instruction and advices like my 
mother, as you kindly stamped in my 
heart the signs of motherly kindness, and 
told me you considered me one of your 
own sons.” 


An Opening Field. 


I think the young man is sincere in his 
desire for light ; and it is a striking one of 
the striking signs of the times, that “young 
Assam” is awaking and girding himself 
for the pursuit of knowledge. The 
greater number as yet are eager for sec- 
ular knowledge ; but we meet with one 
now and then who seems, like this young 
man, really hungering after the true light. 
Our doors are often thronged with young 
men begging us to instruct them in the 
English language, which, of course, we 
cannot do. 

We feel almost overwhelmed ; for what 


are we among so many? The way of: 


the Lord seems to be preparing here ina 
most wonderful manner; but where are 
those who are to spread the truth through 
the length and breadth of this beautiful 
valley ? Some, whose hearts yearn over 
this people, and who would gladly spend 
and be spent for them, seem to be provi- 
dentially kept away from the field, Our 
own dear children, the Tolmans, are 
wedded in heart to this mission. The 


Assam Mission. — Letter from Mr. Scott. 


165 


people, especially the Mikirs, look upon 
them as their teachers, and longingly in- 
quire, “When will our teachers come 
back ?” 

One, an old head man, said to me the 
other day, “The young people have not 
been able to live in our hills,—won’t 
you old people come? The dewatas 
(evil spirits) will not dare to touch you ; 
do come, and the people will all learn.’ 
The same old man brought his two sons, 
and said, “Take these my two sons ; teach 
them; they will become Christians. All 
the children will become Christians; but 
as for us old people, we must die as we 
are ; we are too old to learn new ways.” 

On being told that none were too old 
to come to the merciful Saviour, he said, 
“My father, when he died, left his curse 
for me, if I ever left our old ways; but 
these my children have my word to learn 
the new way.” The Mikirs often tell us, 
“Only teach our children, so that they can 
give us medicine when we are sick, and 
we will all leave the worship of spirits. 
We only worship them out of fear of sick- 
ness.” 

We would earnestly beg that help be 
sent soon. We are growing old; our 
term of labor dwindles. Let others be on 
the ground preparing for the work. Our 
hearts and hands are more than full. 


LETTER FROM MR. SCOTT. 


The Ripening Harvest. 

Ship Tiber, Sandheads.—Our school is 
of still increasing irterest. Two other 
pupils, young men of good ability, of an 
excellent spirit, have put on Christ pub- 
licly. Others still are coming in. The 
Lord be praised for his great mercy to us, 
and to the poor Mikirs and Kasaris. In 
this last tribe I feel a deep interest ; some 
of my best pupils are from them. 

We have just received letters from two 
or three of our young men who have ta- 
ken leave from school for two months, 
December and January, to read the Bi- 
ble and explain the Christian religion to 
their countrymen. They send us very 
cheering news of the way in which they 
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have been received. In some cases, whole 
villages seem ready to forsake their idol- 
worship and embrace the religion of 
Christ. O how our hearts go out for 
this people! We dare not dwell upon 
this thought, lest our hearts shall go back 
to the old standpoint to say, “How can 
we leave these tender lambs? How can 
we hang up the sickle, while such a ripen- 
ed harvest calls for renewed effort to gath- 
er in the golden grain?” The Lord will 
provide 


MISSION TO THE SHANS. 
LETTER FROM MR. BIXBY. 
The Rangoon Convention. 

Feb. 2, 1866.—The month of October 
was spent in attending the Missionary 
Convention in Rangoon,—a meeting of 
great interest and profit to us all. It 
was largely attended both by the mission- 
aries and native Christians. 

An organization was formed, which 
will, we think, meet the exigencies of the 
work in Burmah. 

It is an organization strictly missionary 
in its character, uniting the ministers and 
churches of Burmah in a work for this 
country, much like the work of the 
Home Mission Society in North America. 
It cannot at present do the work of the 
Missionary Union, nor can it safely 


abridge that work; it may, it will, sup- 


plement it more and more every year, 
we hope, and in the course of time, it 
may, with the Divine blessing, come to 
take the work of foreign societies alto- 
gether. For the present, the American 
churches must not slacken their hold 
upon the work; if they do, the Society 
will become an injury rather than a 
blessing. Hereis my greatest fear. Let 
the churches rather increase their efforts 
for Burmah, because of this organization, 
and it will the more speedily become both 
able and willing to take the burden upon 
itself. 

Let the pastors and churches and indi- 
vidual Christians throughout our Ameri- 
can Zion take note of this Society, not 
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they have hitherto so nobly borne, but 
that they may make mention of it before 
God in prayer. Is there a more worthy 
object to be remembered before God 
daily in our intercessions, than the Bur- 
mah Baptist Missionary Convention ? 


Perils on the Sitang River. 


The month of November was spent by 
us; nearly all of it, on the Sitang river. 
We never had so comfortable a boat be- 
fore (the “Providence,” furnished to our 
mission by the Sabbath school of the Cen- 
tral Baptist church, Providence, R. I.). 
Still we never suffered so much in the 
same length of time. In the first place, 
we had almost perpetual rain, accompa- 
nied, some of the time, by strong wind, 
which made it difficult for the men to 
work. Then we met in the creek, be- 
tween the Pegu river and the Sitang, 
more than fifty rafts of teak timber. 
The spring tides were upon us, and the 
bore in the Sitang river, which also comes 
through the creek with great velocity 
and force, had torn to pieces several of 
the rafts, and they came down upon us in 
wild confusion, threatening our small 
craft with its precious freight (my whole 
family, three little children with Mrs. 
Bixby,) with instant destruction. The 
men all worked with their might, ward- 
ing off the huge logs, and with the Di- 
vine blessing we escaped all harm, but 
only to meet a more formidable difficulty. 

The Sitang is at best very difficult to 
navigate, especially in the region of Ka- 
yah-zoo, where we enter the river from 
Pegu, and particularly at this season of 
the year. The tide water is pressed up 
through the Gulf of Martaban and the 
tunnel-like mouth of the Sitang and the 
ever-narrowing banks of the river, until it 
becomes a mighty flood, rushing with 
great violence up stream, roaring and 
rolling and dashing along the banks, car- 
rying everything before it. No boat 
could live in this seething flood in the 
main stream. A few years ago a part of 
a regiment of soldiers belonging to the 
British army was overtaken by this fear- 


that they may shift the burden which 


ful bore and engulfed. 
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Boatmen take refuge in some creek or 
cove until the first rolling tide is past, and 
then push off and are carried up stream 
with very little effort and without danger. 
Unfortunately for us, the tides came in 
just before night and just before morn- 
ing; so we could not escape making a 
part of the distance in darkness, There 
are dangerous sand banks in the river, 
and they are ever changing with the 
tides; and as the current of the river is 
now strong, the body of water being very 
great, the tide is soon beaten back. The 
water falls suddenly, as the tide goes out, 
and boats are sometimes left on the 
sand. Our helmsman deceived us. He 
said he was well acquainted with the riv- 
er ; but when we were in a place of dan- 
ger, we discovered, to our dismay, that 
he knew yothing about it. He ran the 
boat into shallow water, and as the tide 
began to fall we found ourselves among 
the quicksands. It was night. Before 
daylight the fearful flood would come in 
again. Time was passing and we were 
bewildered. The courage of the men 
failed them, and for a few moments I 
went through the harrowing scenes of a 
terrible wreck, which I knew we could 
not escape if we remained half an hour 
among those sand beds. 

It was no time to be faint-hearted. I 
took command of the boat, took the 
sounding rod myself, and occasionally an 
oar, and, supported and encouraged by 
the mother of our little ones, whose cour- 
age and fortitude I never knew to fail in 
time of danger, we worked our way out 
from the sand hills to the open channel. 

But our danger was not yet passed. 
The usual place of refuge was far in the 
distance, and could not be reached be- 
fore the returning tide would come in. 
Where to go for shelter, no one on board 
knew ; and not to find shelter would be 
sure destruction. We were unable to 
row against the strong current, and the 
boat must be pushed up with bamboo poles 
by the shore. The banks, softened by 
the water, were falling, and twice we 
narrowly escaped. It was a night of 
distress, such as we had never witnessed 
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before; for we had with us our three help- 
less children. The country was low and 
marsby, and the rains were still upon us. 
We might take refuge on the land; but 
then our boat would be dashed to pieces, 
and we could not live long in such a 
swamp. It was a time to lay hoid of the 
Divine promise. God will not do for us 
what we can do for ourselves; but when 
we have exhausted every other resource, 
we may turn our faces towards Heaven 
and look for the salvation of God. Two 
were certainly united as touching this one 
thing, and the perils of the night made 
prayer ardent. Let unbelievers and 
scoffers think of it as they please. 

A strong conviction was made on my 
mind that we should find a place of safe- 
ty by going round a certain point of land 
just ahead of us, and following up a large 
cove or bay out of the usual course of 
boats. I gave the command; the men 
obeyed reluctantly. 

An hour passed amid great uncer- 
tainty. We had nothing to look to but 
the pole star of our faith. Nobody knew 
where we were. Another hour passed, 
and we were at the mouth of a small 
creek. We could not go up far, for the 
water was low ; but we put the family on 
shore, and made fast the boat and await- 
ed the result. The boresoon camein with 
great fury, and the boat was in great peril 
for a few moments, but rode it out safely. 
We then made our way out against the 
current to the main stream, and by great 
effort reached Sitang before the next 
tide. 

Ordinarily boats are safe at Sitang ; 
but at the spring tides in November, even 
here the bore is heavy, and boats are 
sometimes destroyed. It was Saturday 
night, and we were glad to take refuge 
in a Burmese house until Monday morn- 
ing. The tide came just after dark. 
There was great excitement among the 
boats. 

Our boat dragged her anchor abcut a 
hundred yards, when it took hold again 
and all was safe. The heaviest tide was 
yet to come, and I purchased another an- 
chor. ‘Two boats were carried away, but 
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ours rode safely. Before we were able to 
get beyond this terrible bore, we took it 
ten times. It harassed us as much as Sa- 
tan harasses the Christian, searching for 
us in every hiding place, and giving us 
no rest day nor night. We suffered more 
than words can express, but were carried 
safely through all our perils, and after 
twenty-five days of hard work reached 
home in safety. This journey will ever 
be remembered by us as one of great 
perils and of great mercies. 


People of the Sitang Valley. 


The distance is about two hundred 
miles. There is a large population in the 
Sitang valley, and we have often preach- 
ed to the people ; but noimpression seems 
to have been made upon them. They 
seem to me to be specially hardened 
against the truth. It isa valley of dry 
bones, very many and very dry. They 
are not. only mad upon their idols, but are 
becoming mad with arrack and opium. 
In all this Sitang valley there is but one 
Burmese preacher, Mr. La Chapelle, of 
Shwaygyeen, and he has more than he 
can do in Shwaygyeen alone. Their 
case seems almost hopeless. Still, were 
I unoccupied, such is my confidence in 
the gospel, in its power to pull down 
strongholds, when preached in faith, sim- 
plicity and pertinacity, I would gladly 
give the remainder of my life to the in- 
habitants of the Sitang valley. 

But I am bound in spirit unto Shan- 
land. Our advance may be slow. There 
are many adversaries. The work is per- 
ilous and difficult; but I doubt not we 
shall be able every year to report pro- 
gress. 

The Cholera in Toungoo and Vicinity. 


On our return to Toungoo we found 
the cholera prevailing among the natives. 
Some fifty deaths were reported, one be- 
ing on our compound. He was a man 
from Karen Khyoung, one of the sup- 
porters of our chapel there. He had not 
been baptized, but gave evidence, as 
Moung Ong, who was with him, thinks, 
of trust in the Lord Jesus Christ. 
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We expect to see many in heaven wh 
were never reported among the baptized 
members of our churches. 

The cholera prevailed also in the june 
gle villages, and many died; we know 
not how many. It was prevalent also 
on the river between Shwaygyeen and 
Toungoo, and our people suffered much 
from the fear of it. Some of our boat- 
men left, and we could not get others. 
One man died of cholera in br. Cross’ 
boat, which was one week ahead of us. 
The people live in great dread of the 
cholera, for they have no skill whatever 
in the treatment of it, and they rarely 
use English medicines ; I mean the Bur- 
mans and Shans; not so with Karens. 


Influence of Superstition. 


It is hard to awaken in the minds of 
Burmans or Shans any fear of God; but 
let the merest coolie declare himself a 
devil, and the mass of the people will 
run after him. We have had a case of 
this kind here. When the cholera com- 
menced its ravages, an ignorant Shan 
coolie, who had often been one of my 
bearers in my travels, gave out that the 
devil had come in him to take one hun- 
dred men from Toungoo. He had al- 
ready taken one hundred, he said, from 
Ninghau, but that was not enough; he 
must have a hundred here. Some of the 
native officials, who are among the most 
intelligent men in Toungoo, prostrated 
themselves before him in the attitude of 
reverence and worship, and begged of 
him to desist from his purpose. Great 
excitement prevailed about the Burman 
town. The news spread like fire, and 
the people came to propitiate the favor of 
—what ? an ignorant coolie, a day labor- 
er in the midst of them. He said they 
must all make offerings of rice and other 
articles of food, and pour them down on 
the ground near an old dilapidated pago- 
da, and they believed him. The town 
turned out in mass, and poured out their 
offerings in great profusion. A stop was 
put to his proceedings by the Deputy 
Commissioner. 
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Had any number of men gone to the 
people with the truth, not one man or 
woman would have believed. I have 
preached to these very people, some of 
them for five years, and have now to ex- 
claim, “Lord, who hath believed our re- 
port?” A Shan coolie, who once with 
eleven others plotted to take my life, pro- 
claims the most foolish and absurd false- 
hood, and all the people run after him. 
Surely men “love darkness rather than 
light.” 

Let no one think these Burmans and 
Shans are peculiar. I have seen the rep- 
resentatives of many races and tribes, 
some in all the great divisions of the 
globe. I never saw a race, or tribe, or 
community anywhere, whatever their 
civilization might be, who did not find it 
vastly easier to believe a lie than to be- 
lieve the truth. Let men beware how 
they depart from the Scriptures. Evil 
systems, the doctrines of devils, find their 
prototype ur counterpart in every man’s 
heart. What safety is there in depart- 
ing from the pure word of God ? 


Visit to the Mountains. 


In December I went to the mountains. 
Slept the first two nights in the jungles. 
Three out of four of my coolies were ill 
with fever. Loaded one of my ponies, and 
the assistants took the rest of the luggage. 

Found the church at Lapet Ing in as 
good a condition as could be expected, 
while they are without a permanent 
teacher. Moung O has been with them 
a part of the time; but as he is one of 
my bravest itinerants, I cannot allow 
him to become permanently settled. 

Power of Superstition. 

Two young men belonging to my train- 
ing school have alternately led the devo- 
tions of the people. One member has 
died. One case of defection, and this 
only partial. One young man, whose 
wife was very ill even unto death, gave 
way to the entreaties of his dying wife, 
and sacrificed a dog to the nats. They 
had heard it said in their early years, 
that such a sacrifice would cause the nats 
to let go of the sufferer in such a case, 
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and thereby save life. When called to 
account for this before the church, he 
said he was led to do it by his wife’s ur- 
gent entreaty when she was dying, rather 
than by any belief in it; and as he seem- 
ed sorry for the act, and in other respects 
appeared well, after expressing our deep 
sorrow that he should have thus departed 
from the Lord, and giving him instruc- 
tion in the Scriptures, the offence was 


passed over. 
Sickness at Lapet Ing. 


A great calamity has befallen the new 
Shan settlement at Lapet Ing. Twenty- 
seven, nearly all heads of families, have 
died of fever. This, I fear, will break up 
the settlement. A great many of the 
Shans die soon after coming to British 
Burmah. Their climate is much colder 
than this, and they do not take care of 
themselves. 

This year great numbers of Shan trad- 
ers are coming through this Geckho road, 
which was opened by us two years ago. 
Already the chief Neeghyau reports 2,- 
700 ponies, bullocks and buffaloes and 
coolies, on whom he is allowed to levy a 
tax of four annas (twelve cents) each. 

Scores of Shans may be met with al- 
most daily coming from all parts of the 
Shan country, and even from the western 
province of China,—some of them speak- 
ing both Shan and Burmese. 

The Gospel Seed Scattered—Baptisms. 

We preach the gospel to these people, 
and they carry their reports of it back to 
their widely scattered homes, and thus 
the knowledge of the all-conquering 
Name is spread abroad. When the time 
comes for us to go in person, we shall not 
be altogether strangers; and, if we are 
properly supported by the prayers of 
God’s people, we shall find a people 
there who “were not a people,” all ready 
to receive us and work with us. O how 
I wish we had the printed gospel to put 
into their hands! These distant Shars 
know almost nothing of Burmese. 

I baptized seventeen at Kyah Maing, 
the last Sabbath in December, and made 
a tour among the Saukoos in January. 
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On Monday next, if the Lord will, I 
return to the mountains. “Beautiful upon 
the mountains are the feet of them that 
publish salvation.” 


TOUNGOO MISSION. 
LETTER FROM MR. CROSS. 


The Paku Association. 

Toungoo, Jan. 30, 1866.—I left home 
on the 30th of December, to attend the 
meeting of the Paku Association, to be 
held at Klelah, Jan. 1, 1866. I did not 
arrive from my journey to Rangoon con- 
nected with the departure of my wife 
and daughter for America, until it was 
too late for me to be in season for the 
meeting of this Association, and I was 
consequently one day too late in arriving 
at the place. 

Ispentthe Sabbath at Shwatah, and 
by a forest journey arrived at Klelah 
Monday evening. I found everything in 
readiness and waiting for me. Quala 
was there, but was unable to attend the 
meetings except a part of the day. He 
was suffering from the bite of a minute 
fly, which the Karens call peh-baw. 
The bite is scarcely felt when first inflict- 
ed, but it soon begins to itch, and ina 
few days becomes an ulcer. The back 
of Quala’s hand was nearly covered with 
one of these ulcers, which sank to the 
very bone, and made his hand quite in- 
capable of use, besides being extremely 
painful. He had at last found a native 
remedy, and the hand was already im- 
proving. 

Improved Feeling. 

Jan. 2—The opening sermon was 
preached, according to appointment, by 
Mr. Cross, from Titus 2: 14,—*Who gave 
Himself for us, that He might redeem us 
from all iniquity, and purify unto Him- 
self a peculiar people, zealous of good 
works.” The congregation was large. 
The pastor of the Klelah church esti- 
mated that there were between 800 and 
1000 persons present. I had not, how- 
ever, judged that there were so many, 
until he convinced me by the careful es- 
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timate which hemade. All acknowledge 
that there is a great improvement in the 
tone of feeling among the disciples, who 
adhere to the simplicity of the gospel. 
Fear and doubt have in a great measure 
departed from the minds of the people ; 
and they are beginning to awake from 
the amazement and bewilderment into 
which they have been thrown for the 
last two or three years. 

After the sermon Mr. Cross was cho- 
sen chairman, and the usual number of 
clerks and committees were appointed to 
manage and record the proceedings of 
the meeting. The Sgau Association of 
Shwaygyeen and the Mopgha Associa- 
tion in the north were well represented 
by delegates and letters. 


State of the Churches. 


The afternoon was spent in reading 
the letters from the churches, of which 
there were thirty-seven, which is six 
more than were represented last year. 
Ishould regard it a good victory, if we 
had only been enabled to hold our 
ground. But this is not all that has been 
granted us. By the blessing of God, our 
strength and our numbers are increased, 
and above all, the fact, to which I have 
already referred, is apparent, that there 
is a general return of a little vitality, a 
little shaking off of fear and doubt, and 
a slight heaving, as if dead men and dry 
bones might live again. The letters, 
however, show but few baptisms and but 
few pupils in school, and these two things 
may generally be taken as the index of 
the condition of the churches. These 
churches need the prayers of all Chris- 
tians in their behalf; for they have suf- 
fered a temptation and a trial which rare- 
ly falls to the lot of any people in what- 
ever land, and however great their in- 
telligence and strength in Christian prin- 
ciple to enable them to bear it. 


Ordaining a Karen Preacher. 
8.—This day was principally spent in 
ordaining Karen Shwaylai to the work of 
the gospel ministry. He is a Bassein 
Karen, has been in Toungoo almost from 
the beginning of the work here, and is 
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one of the very few who was not shaken 
in mind, or entangled in the new reli- 
gion or new customs already so well 
known. He bore a good examination in 
his knowledge of the Scriptures and in 
the soundness of his doctrines, and the 
apparent sincerity and integrity of his 
heart and Christian life. After it was 
voted by the meeting that he ought to be 
ordained, the exercises were conducted 
as follows : 

Reading the Scriptures by teacher 
Kyahpau. Sermon by Rev. Pwaipau. 
Prayer by Rev. Thai-pau, with the lay- 
ing on of hands by the ordained ministers 
present. A charge to the candidate by 
br. Cross, and the giving the right hand 
of fellowship by Rev. Pwaipau, and ad- 
dress to the people by Rev. Kyoukhai. 


The New Preacher’s Field. 


Shwaylai has a large field open before 
him. It consists in the whole region east 
of the high range of mountains which 


separates the Toungoo country from the | 


dominions of the eastern Bghais. Shway- 
lai spent some time with Kaipoghyee, 
one of the petty kings, so to speak, of 
the eastern Bghais, as the agent of the 
British government, and was there until 
the sad affair with Pokhai rendered it 
unsafe for him to remain. There are a 
good many churches already formed in 
this region ; but in consequence of the at- 
tacks and raids of Pokhai and his people, 
these churches have for the most part 
been broken up and scattered. Some 
however remain. I visited a number of 
these last year, and Shwaylai, in a speech 
before the ministers’ meeting held on 
this occasion, gave a good account of the 
etability and faithfulness of these distant 
churches. This wide and important field 
is now presented for the special labors of 
this man, and we trust God will be with 
him. 
The Ministerial Conference. 

4.—This day was devoted to the Min- 
isterial Conference. The introductory 
sermon was preached by Lutu. After 
which Rev. Pwaipau was chosen chair- 
man, and one or two clerks were ap- 
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pointed to keep a record of the pro- 
ceedings. Five or six essays were read 
during the day, some of which were 
thorough and very interesting, and held 
the attention of the congregation in a 
manner to show that they were not light- 
ly regarded. 
The Essays. 

One of these essays was founded on 1 
Tim. 3: 2,—“A bishop then must be 
blameless, the husband of one wife, &c.” 
It discussed the subject of polygamy, and 
showed the absurdity of pressing this text 
into proving that polygamy was permitted 
to the common members of the church, 
and was only prohibited by the apostle to 
bishops and deacons. It was shown that 
if this text allows more than one wife to 
common members of the church, it also al- 
lows that they might be “given to wine,” 
“they might be strikers,” “greedy of 
filthy lucre,” “brawlers,” and “covetous 
and that these great sins were only pro- 
hibited to the bishops and deacons. If 
this is so, then it contradicts the same 
apostle’s language 1 Cor. 5: 11,—*But 
now I have written unto you not to keep 
company, if any man that is called a 
brother be a fornicator, or covetous, or 
an idolater, or a railer (brawler), or a 
drunkard, or an extortioner,—with such 
an one, no, not toeat.” It is plain there- 
fore that such things were not tolerated 
in any one. And the fact that the apos- 
tle requires that a bishop should be free 
from them, does not prove that he allow- 
ed them in others.” 

The essay also showed that the Sa- 
viour’s law of adultery made it impossi- 
ble for a man to have two wives; for a 
marriage with the second “put asunder” 
the marriage with the first, and was adul- 
tery. Polygamy is therefore nothing 
more nor less than habitual fornication 
and adultery; neither of which crimes 
were ever for a moment tolerated in the 
church by the apostles. 

Another of the essays worthy of note 
was one on Psalm 14: 1,—“The fool 
hath said in his heart, there is no God.” 

The evening was spent in a free con- 
ference. The preachers gave statements 
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of their labors, and the condition of the 
churches under their care. This wasa 
very interesting meeting,—perhaps the 
most so of all during the three days we 
were together. 


Statistics of the Paku Association. 

Churches, 37 ; preachers, 27 ; baptized, 
39; dismissed by letter, 14; received by 
letter, 13 ; excluded, 20; suspended, 41 ; 
restored, 20; died, all classes, 120; died, 
disciples, 37; births, 157; church mem- 
bers, 1938; pupils in school, 102; contri- 
butions, Rs. 286-15-6. Gave their teach- 
ers, Rs. 73-5-3 ; paddy, 153 baskets; be- 
tel nuts, 57 viss. 

HENTHADA MISSION. 
LETTER FROM MR. THOMAS. 
Specimens of Karen Letters. 

Henthada, Jan. 10, 1866.—I make a 
few extracts from some Karen letters 
now before me, as I am sure they will 
please and benefit God’s people in Amer- 
ica. Besides, these letters will enable 
them to understand what is the spirit of 
our Karen preachers. 

“June, 1865.—Beloved teacher—We 
hear that your only and beloved daugh- 
ter has died and left you. Hence we, 
the disciples here, deeply feel for the 
mamma. Our sisters say, that if men 
lose their little ones, they go out and 
mingle among others, that they salute 
others, and that others speak with them. 
Hence they forget the loneliness caused 
by the death of their little ones. But on 
the other hand, we women must remain 
in our houses. Hence our grief is contin- 
ual ; we cannot once forget it. But, belov- 
ed teacher, the disciples do greatly pity 
you and mamma, that your only daughter 
is no more. Baa Yu Tav.” 

“Dec., 1865.—Beloved teacher and 
mamma,—A word about what has hap- 
pened tome. At first, when God called 
my wife above, I seemed dumb with con- 
fusion, even until I forgot the power of 
figures and the sense of God’s word. But 
then I eonsidered how others had been 
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afflicted and yet served God. I remem* 
bered Mrs. Ingalls, who became for mea 
perfect example. Then I tried to look 
into God’s word; there I found rest for 
my soul. Iread Hebrews 12: 1-8, which 
revived the strength of my heart, and 
caused me to serve God again with all my 
might. But O teacher, pray for my 
three dear (motherless) children; pray 
for me, also, and for my aunt, who has 
just become a widow and is now nursing 
my babe. Loo Yo.” 

How plain it is, that God led this 
brother to think of his old friend, Mrs, 
Ingalls, and especially led him to that 
precious passage of Scripture. 


“Dec. 1, 1865.—My dear Christian 
brethren in every place,—I will cause 
you to hear also even about myself. For 
God has elected me and called me into 
hiskingdom. Because I found favor with 
Him, I am now doing his work. As God 
has chosen me to serve Him, I do not 
contend with Him; I resolved to serve 
Him with all my might. Since Icame to 
Ingyee, I have served God for several 
years. As I have received grace in my 
own soul, I have also tried to feed the 
church with Christ’s gospel. I have also 
bestirred myself among the heathen. 


“These things I did until 1864, when 
affliction came upon me. Then a belov- 
ed child died from our family. My grief 
was such as to almost crush my heart, as 
I saw disease gaining upon my child un- 
til it was racked with pain. Then I 
bowed my head and earnestly prayed in 
my inmost soul. After which I was en- 
abled to say, ‘Thy will be done, O God.’ 

“But we were left desolate until this 
year, 1865, when joy again visited us. 
Another beloved, a daughter, was born to 
us. However, our joy continued with us 
for only six days. This one also was ta- 
ken ill. I again prayed; again said, 
‘Thy will, O God, be done. I dare not 
contend with Thee.’ As the morning 
dawned, she died. I also was taken ill ; 
so that I groaned within me, and exclaim- 
ed, ‘O affliction, O sorrow of heart, thou 
art heavy upon me!’ 
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“But God had compassion upon me. 
My soul was also strengthened ; for I read 
the Bible and saw in 2 Cor. 12: 7-9, that 
Paul said, God had put a thorn in his 
flesh; that he had prayed thrice that 
the thorn might be removed. But God 
said to him, ‘My grace shall be sufficient 
for thee.’ So Paul ceased to plead, and 
made his heart firm in God. So also I 
am looking at this whole matter careful- 
ly; my heart is strong in all my afflic- 
tions, in all my sorrows.” 

These letters need no explanation, and 
I send them, translated, not because they 
are strange, but because they are so much 
like, so exactly like, the experience of 
God’s people in other lands. The last 
extract is from a letter written for our 
Karen paper, the “Morning Star.” 


FRANCE. 


LETTER FROM MR. LEPOIDS. 


Opening of the Chapel in Chauny. 

Paris, March 1, 1866.—Blessed be 
God! Undoubtedly you will join us in 
giving heartfelt thanks to the Lord for 
this great deliverance, so long waited 
for. Our chapel in Chauny is opened 
again by authorization of the Minister of 
the Interior, dated 12th February. The 
official intelligence, however, did not 
reach our brethren in Chauny till the 
17th, and on Lord’s day, Feb. 25th, we 
had a solemn redpening.* 


*The following letter from Mr. Cretin ex- 
hibits the official record, securing this blessing 
to the brethren in Chauny. The chapel was 
erected in 1850, and closed in 1852. It has 
therefore been closed fourteen years. 

Denain, Feb. 21, 1866.—I have just received 
from Mr. Cadot a letter apprising me that the 
Minister of the Interior has granted the breth- 
ren in Chauny liberty of worship. The follow- 
ing is the letter of the prefect: 

“Laon, Feb. 14, 1866. 

“To the Mayor:—I have the honor to inform 

ou that agreeably to my proposal, his Excel- 
ency, the Minister of the Interior, has decided 
to authorize the Baptists of Chauny to meet for 
worship in the chapel formerly set apart by 
them for this use. This act is in pursuance of 
Art. 291 of the Penal Code. You will inform 
the commissary of police of Chauny, and use 
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I have delayed writing, that I might 
be able to tell you how the result came to 
pass. 


Celebration of the Event. 


What a day of holy joy and thanks- 
giving! The entire churches of Lafére 
and Chauny met together, that is, breth- 
ren and sisters from more than forty dif- 
ferent localities,—some from a distance 
of more than thirty miles, to participate 
in this Christian festival. There was 
also a crowd of Catholic friends who syme 
pathize with us, and who were happy to 
join us on this blessed day of thanksgiv- 
ing to God, so that our chapel was not 
only full, but the steps without and the 
chapel yard were ‘crowded with people 
who could not find a place within. 

In the morning, after I had prayed, 
solemnly renewing the dedication of the 
chapel to God,—Mr. Boileau, pastor of 
the church of Lafére, preached a very 
appropriate sermon from Ezra 3: 10-18. 
The sermon was full of precious encour- 
agement and serious instruction to the 
church at Chauny. 

In the afternoon br. Cadot opened the 
worship with a fervent prayer, and I 
preached from Gal. 5: 13 and 1 Peter 2 
16 toanumerous assembly. Ishowed our 
brethren the nature of that Christian lib- 
erty which God our Saviour has granted to 
all men ; then I insisted on the Christian 
use which every redeemed soul ought to 
make of that liberty, what he must avoid 


all necessary precautions to ensure the carryin 
out of the of the Minister. 
“Accept, sir, theassurance of my distinguish- 
ed consideration, The Prefect, 
(Signed) G. 
“An attested copy delivered to the pastor of 
the Baptists at Chauny. 
“For the Mayor, 
“G. BABOEUF, 
“First Assistant. 
“Chauny, Feb. 17, 1866." 


The redpening of the chapel in Chauny will 
take place on Sabbath, Feb. 25. May God 
bless our brethren in Chauny, and the work 
prosper more than ever. 

The above act is an official recognition of the 
worship of the Baptists throughout France, and 
will have a good effect in all our fields. Our 
prayers have been heard. Let us persevere, 
and we shall have the victory. 
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and what he must do, as one that has 
been made free by Jesus Christ. 

If the readers of the Magazine had 
heard with what enthusiam, after the 
holy communion, the entire assembly 
sung our beautifal hymn,— 


“When shall we see the heavenly shore, 
And meet in happy Canaan ?” 


undoubtedly they would have been 
moved as much as we were. 

The Lord be praised for this blessed 
day. We hope it will not only prove a 
blessing to the church at Chauny, but 
also that this liberty, which is now offi- 
cially restored to us by the government, 
will open for us a new era for our work 
generally in France. - 

The Cause in Lyons. 

I received yesterday a letter informing 
me that the work is going forward in 
Lyons. Our friends met in their “upper 
room,” forty in number, last Lord’s day ; 
but alas, the brother who takes charge of 
the meeting in my absence is obliged to 
leave Lyons. What will then become of 
the work? Nevertheless, we cannot 
think that this little church, resuscitated, 
will again be abandoned. Is it not writ- 
ten, “In the mountain of the Lord pro- 
vision shall be made” ? (Gen. 22: 14.*) 


GERMANY. 
LETTER FROM MR. ONCKEN. 


The Chapel in Hamburg. 

Hamburg, March 17, 1866.—The foun- 
dation stone was laid on the 8th inst. 
The work is now proceeding and bids 
fair to be practical and beautiful. 

Revival among Children. 

The Lord has during the last five or 
six weeks poured out his Spirit in a way 
we have never witnessed before. Up- 
wards of twenty children, from ten to 
sixteen years of age, have been convert- 
ed. Sixteen have been accepted by the 
church, and will be baptized, God willing, 
to-morrow. We anticipate therefore such 
a day of joy as surpasses description. A 

*So reads the French version, which is an 
exact rendering of the Hebrew. Ep. Maa. 
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number of adults have also been brought 
under deep conviction, and poor wander- 
ers have been reclaimed. From other 
sections of our mission field, I receive 
similar news; and there is a general an- 
ticipation abroad in our churches, that 
the Lord will do great things for us dur- 
ing the present year. The fall of Babel 
at Hamburg on the Ist of January, 1866, 
certainly is calculated to foster such a 
hope. 
German Baptists in South Africa. 


During the coming summer, I hope to 
send a missionary to British Caffraria, 
Cape of Good Hope. 

There are at different places in the 
colony about three hundred German 
Baptists, some of them from villages in 
Holstein. I have corresponded with 
them during the last three years, and it 
appears that they are without any com- 
petent person to instruct and guide them. 
The consequence has been what might 
be anticipated, contention and division. 
Those with whom I have corresponded 
I found, however, teachable ; and some- 
thing like order has been established 
among them. From these poor, forsaken 
people I have received letter after letter 
to send them a missionary. Though I 
knew that they were poor, I was resolved 
on a proof from them that they would 
known how to value a missionary, and 
wrote first to collect £35 to pay for his 
voyage, and then I hoped God would pro- 
vide the man. However, the man was 
not easily found, and I have kept these 
poor, dear br&thren waiting, unable to 
give them a favorable answer, until two 
months ago, when the Lord sent us a 
brother from Halle, named Gutsche, an 
apothecary by profession, of liberal edu- 
cation, and full of zeal to go and preach 
the gospel to the heathen. My plan with 
this brother, if the Lord sanctions it, is to 
send him at the close of the summer to 
the Cape, thereto labor for a year or 
two among the Germans, form them into 
churches, instruct such among the breth- 
ren who appear to have the natural and 
spiritual qualifications for preaching, and 
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taking the oversight over the churches 
formed, and then to enter into the field 
of missionary labors among the natives, 
which latter br. Gutsche considers to be 
his calling. One obstacle in the way of 
carrying out this plan, the Lord has gra- 
ciously removed. The money necessary 
for the outfit and the missionary’s support 
for the first two years, I have got from 
a dear Christian brother, who is not of 
our communion. May this dear brother 
of a truth be sent forth like Paul by the 
Holy Ghost, and like him, may vast rum- 
bers hear the glad tidings from his lips, 
believe and be saved. 


FROM THE MISSIONSBLATT. 
The Ceremonies at Hamburg. 

With feelings of most profound grati- 
tude, on the 8th of March, the church in 
Hamburg laid the corner-stone of their 
new chapel, and at the same time erect- 
ed their Ebenezer to their God and Sa- 
viour. They desired in the presence of 
many witnesses to ascribe glory to the 
Lord who planted the church here, and 
who has watched over it, preserved it 
and extended it ; to confess publicly that 
they are not ashamed of the gospel of 
Christ, which is the power of God, able to 
make blessed all who believe in it, and to 
announce that the building now begun is 
to be devoted to the high and holy ser- 
vice of proclaiming the joyful tidings of 
salvation to a joyless and troubled world. 

God smiled auspiciously upon the oc- 
casion. On Thursday P. M., at half past 
two, the neighboring chapel was filled 
by a goodly number of the members of 
the church, besides friends and strangers. 
The architect, the contractors and their 
workmen took the seats reserved for 
them. Br. Oncken opened the service 
with a hymn, and read Ps. 84 and 87. 
After another hymn by the choir, br. 
Oncken spoke as follows: 

Mr, Oncken’s Speech. 

Dear Friends and Brethren,—A de- 
lightful and important occasion has 
brought us together here at this hour. 
We are to lay the corner-stone of a 
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chapel, a mission chapel, in which the 
gospel of Jesus Christ, once crucified, 
now risen, is to be preached to lost sin- 
ners. It is a delightful occasion, and 
perhaps no one in this assembly feels it 
so deeply as I myself. To me at least it 
is very delightful. Under what different 
circumstances I first testified for Christ 
in this city! For twenty years our evan- 
gelical efforts were opposed by the mag- 
istrates with prohibitions, threats, the 
confiscation of our goods and imprison- 
ment. Often were we forced to hold our 
meetings with closed doors, like the dis- 
ciples at Jerusalem, not “for fear of the 
Jews,” but of so-called Christians. We 
were hunted and driven from place to 
place until the year 1842, when the head 
of persecution was broken. It was in 
that year that the great fire laid a con- 
siderable part of our city in ruins. We 
had hired on a business street a large 
warehouse, four stories high, to hold our 
meetings in. We had not yet entered it, 
when the fear that we should again be- 
come the victims of persecution as soon 
as the police were informed that we were 
holding meetings there, led us to go to 
the throne of grace with the earnest 
prayer that God would open a way for 
us to preach to sinners in Hamburg the 
joyful news of redeeming love without 
molestation and with success. And, glory 
be to our faithful God,—He heard the 
prayer of his servants, though by a fear- 
ful dispensation. Four days before we 
proposed to hold our first public meeting 
in the warehouse, on the 5th of May, 
1842, the great fire occurred, and all 
who had the means of doing it were call- 
ed upon to help, as far as they were able, 
the numbers who, being burnt out, were 
reduced to extreme want. Persons who 
had hitherto regarded true and living 
Christianity as mere hypocrisy, and who 
thought we took no interest in the things 
around us, were now brought to feel that 
the love of Christin the hearts of his dis- 
ciples produces active, self-sacrificing love 
to all men. We were the first, if I am 
not mistaken, to offer our extensive ware- 
house as a shelter to the homeless citi- 
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zens, and for eight or nine months eighty 
persons found refuge there for themselves 
and the few things they had rescued from 
the flames. Then, as I said, the head of 
persecution was broken. From that time 
the Lord has given us rest, and blessed 
his work and extended it from year to 
year, more and more; so that this place 
has become too strait for us. How joyful 
is the feast which God has prepared for 
us this day, in which we are to extend the 
limits of our habitation. 

It is also an important occasion. 
What is the great and universal malady 
of the human race? It issin; it is apos- 
tacy from the living God. There is but 
one means for the salvation of the lost, 
and that is the proclamation of the joyful 
news of redemption through Christ and 
faith in the Lamb of God, who takes away 
the sins of the world. To proclaim this 
joyful news is our precious privilege. It is 
also our main object in the erection of this 
new house of prayer. To this, if it please 
God, the inscription on the new building, 
“Missions Kapelle,” mission chapel, will 
testify. We wish to carry on a mission. 
This is what God has done from the first 
announcement of the message of mercy 
in Paradise, and in the fulness of time and 
in the most glorious manner in the person 
of his Son Jesus Christ, who came to seek 
and to save that which was lost. And 
all the ransomed children of God, who 
rest in the heart of their Redeemer, do 
the work of missionaries. A_ religion 
which does not feel the obligation to 
bear a living testimony to Christ is not 
worthy the name. 

By erecting this chapel we hope to par- 
ticipate in the rearing up of the more 
glorious temple, composed of living stones. 
Within its walls thousands will hear the 
doctrine of the cross, and will experience 
in their hearts the power of the Holy 
Spirit. Already in spirit I see these 
thousands who are to be snatched out of 
the hands of Satan. I find a warrant 
for my faith in the word of God, which 
says, “As the rain cometh down and the 
snow from heaven and returneth not 
thither, but watereth the earth and mak- 
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eth it bring forth and bud, that it may 
give seed to the sower and bread to the 
eater,—so shall my word be that goeth 
forth out of my mouth; it shall not re- 
turn unto me void, but it shall accomplish 
that which I please, and shall prosper in 
the thing whereto I sent it.” Is. 55: 10, 11. 

Our own history, my brethren, is a 
proof of this. In my first meeting in the 
year 1823 in the house of the then min- 
ister of the English Reformed church, I 
spoke to the small number of only ten 
hearers; and now our church numbers 
between seven and eight hundred mem- 
bers. And the truth has reached abroad 
hence, not only into all Germany, but 
far beyond, to Sweden, Russia, Turkey, 
Switzerland, France, &c., and not a few 
of our members have gone to America, 
Africa and Australia. From all this may 
we not hope for still greater things ? 

If we contemplate the history of eccle- 
siastical structures generally, our hearts 
are filled with consolation. The first 
house of God was the tabernacle built by 
Moses in the wilderness by Divine direc- 
tion, after a plan appointed by God. Af- 
terwards came that splendid temple in 
Jerusalem, in which Jehovah revealed 
his glory, and dwelt behind the cloud.. 
But what became of the temple when 
Christ appeared? It was “a den of 
thieves.” And the later gorgeous cathe- 
drals of Rome and the Papal church? 
There are crosses enough in them, but 
not the simple word of the cross, the pub- 
lishing of the joyful tidings of salvation 
by grace, through the merits of Jesus 
Christ. In those beautiful Gothic edifi- 
ces the privilege of sinning is still bought 
with money, and priests claim the right 
to forgive sinners. But there is only one 
Mediator between God and men, Jesus, 
the only begotten of the Father, Christ, 
who alone has power to forgive sins, and 
He will not relinquish the precious pre- 
rogative of saying to the troubled soul, 
“Son, daughter, go in peace ; thy sins are 
forgiven thee.” 

Desolation still stands in holy places, 
and apostacy from the plain word of God 
is not confined to Romish territory. It 
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has entrenched itself more or less in 
every Christian land. It has encircled 
our own German fatherland and all lands. 
Unbelief also prevails and all Divine rev- 
elation is rejected. Where such desoia- 
tion exists, the churches also may well 
be named shops, dens of thieves and syn- 
agogues of Satan, where sinners are led, 
not to Christ but to the enemy of all 
righteousness. 


As long as Germany refuses to return 
to the living God and the word of his 
truth, it will never attain to that true 
freedom with which Christ blesses all 
who submit to Him as their Redeemer. 
It is only where the word of God has 
struck its roots deep in the hearts of the 
people, that men enjoy the highest polit- 
ical freedom. The Bible, and the Bible 
alone, is the guaranty of freedom to an 
emancipated world. 

England and America enjoy the high- 

est freedom, because in those countries 
the Bible bears rule, and the men whom 
the Son of God has made free from sin 
and the dominion of evil passions are 
fitted to rear the edifice of national free- 
dom. 
__ It is my confident hope that in our new 
chapel men will stand up in all time, 
preaching Christ and bearing witness with 
clearness and decision to his truth. Let 
us then lay the corner-stone in the name 
of God our Saviour, and joyfully trust 
that here many children will be born to 
Him, like the dewdrops of the morning. 

Four things are requisite to a good 
building. 1. A good architect. 2. A 
good plan. 3. A good master-builder. 
4 A good foundation and good materials. 
The church of God has all these requi- 
sites. God is the architect, and it is built 
according to his eternal counsel and 
plan. The Holy Spirit is the master- 
builder, and Christ, the everlasting Rock, 
the foundation and corner-stone of the 
building. And the materials, the Lord 
takes from our poor sinful race; but, as 
that which we shall employ for our mis- 
sion chapel first demands much labor and 
preparation, to fit it for use, so also we 
need the renovation of the Holy Spirit to 
12 
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fit us as living stones to be built up into 
the temple of God. 

Let us pray that our building may be 
good and sound. We rejoice that He 
has given us skilful mechanics who have 
undertaken it, that we can feel sure that 
it is in good hands, and that we shall have, 
though not a splendid, still a beautiful 
building and one fitted for use. May God 
in mercy grant that no accident may oc- 
cur during the work. May He protect the 
contractors and their men, and permit us 
after a year to rejoice in the consumma- 
tion of our work. Amen. 

Laying the Corner Stone. 

After prayer the assembly adjourned to 
the site of the building, to lay the corner- 
stone. The mild and beautiful weather 
of the afternoon was a new proof of the 
goodness of God. The multitude stood 
around the broad excavation where the 
foundation was laid, on which stood br. 
Oncken, the master-builders and the 
building committee. The choir had ta- 
ken the place assigned them on a raised 
platform. On a rock deeply embedded 
in the earth, the corner-stone was to be 
deposited,—a precious emblem of the 
Everlasting Rock Christ Jesus, on which 
the church and all its work is founded. 
In a thick copper-box, securely sealed, 
were the documents, written on parch- 
ment, which were to be placed under the 
corner stone for future generations; viz.. 
the confession of faith, a brief epitome 
of the history of the church from the be- 
ginning, statistics of the Sabbath school, 
the choir and the Young People’s Union, 
the names of the present members, &c. 
The cavity in the corner-stone designed 
for the reception of the box, having been 
covered by a flat stone and sealed, accord- 
ing to custom a new bright trowel was 
handed to br. Oncken and a polished ham- 
mer, and then he added his stone to the 
wall covering the corner-stone. He was 
followed by the brethren of the building 
committee, the architect and the master 
builders, while the melody of the old and 
well-known psalm in which the church 
has so often expressed her trust in God 
our Refuge (Ps. 46) came pouring down, 
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full and strong, from the choir, all pres- 
ent soon joining. 

Br. Oncken then prayed for a blessing 
on the work and all employed in it, clos- 
ing with the apostolical benediction, the 
choir echoing the harmonious . Amen ; 
and, we confidently hope, the Amen of 
our faithful, triune and covenant-keeping 
God will not be wanting. 


LETTER FROM MR. WINDOLF, HAMBURG. 
Revival among Children. 

The Lord has manifested his loving 
kindness in a glorious manner to his peo- 
ple in Hamburg recergtly. When He 
sends the rain of his grace, and the 
hearts of adult sinners are melted, the 
people of God have great joy ; but when, 
after long waiting, He begins to hear the 
prayers of his children for their children, 
and pours out upon them his Spirit, a holy 
gladness penetrates their whole being. 
Many prayers had been offered by pa- 
rents and Sabbath school teachers as 
well as by the church ; and still it seemed 
as if the heavens were iron and human 
hearts, adamant. But we have to do 
with a God whose name is Wonderful, 
and wonderful are his works. Often He 
brings great things out of little, that men 
may know that the work is his. 

So it has been in Hamburg. For a 
long time I had felt the need of doing 
something more for the children. I was 
in doubt however how to begin, till about 
ten months ago, as suggested in a news- 
paper article which met my eye, I re- 
solved to take the children of tolerable 
age,—boys and girls separately—and 
pray with them. The beginning was 
small. Only a few came to me; but af- 
ter three months, the Lord looked upon 
usin mercy. On the 10th of August, af- 
ter I had talked with the little ones, and 
prayed with them, one of the number be- 
gan to weep, and a moment afterwards 
they were all in tears. I prayed with 
them again ; and as they wept still more, 
I prayed with them the third time; then 
they prayed themselves, one after anoth- 
er. From that time they have continued 
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to pray, though not always so earnestly 
as they ought. 

But at the beginning of February 
last, the Lord drew nearer tous. The 
children were convinced that now was 
the accepted time, and that now “the 
kingdom of heaven must be taken by 
force.” At a prayer-meeting in br. 
Oncken’s little study in the chapel, two 
sisters found peace in the blood of the 
Lamb. The scene was most affecting. 
While the younger were singing hymns 
of praise, the elder were still weeping 
and crying for mercy, until both at last 
found comfort in Christ. The meeting 
continued five hours, and God continued 
to pour out his blessing. In every 
prayer-meeting afterwards, some be- 
lieved in the Lord Jesus; and in the in- 
tervals the children continued to pray 
and to seek earnestly. Many new ones 
also attended, and in about a fortnight 
the boys begged to be permitted to take 
part in the girls’ prayer-meeting,— a 
privilege which was freely accorded to 
them. Some of those who seemed the 
least hopeful began to pray, and a great 
change is perceptible in them. 

Last Sabbath the church had the joy 
of hearing from fourteen of these young 
Christians what the Lord had done for 
them. This includes some who had not 
taken part in the prayer-meetings. The 
prayer-meeting is now attended by about 
forty children, and several more have 
sought admission to the church. We 
hope what has taken place is only the 
beginning of a far greater work. 

To the above I would now add, that 
the 18th of March was a Sabbath rich 
in blessings for the people of Hamburg. 
Many had looked forward to the day 
with eager expectation ; but in what the 
Lord has done for us our expectations 
were far exceeded. In the morning of 
this precious Sabbath, after singing, br. 
Orcken read Is. 40: 1-11 and Psalm 87, 
and preached on the latter. The Lord 
was with him, giving him great power 
and joy. After the sermon, three more 
souls witnessed a good confession and 
were unanimously received. 
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The afternoon service we had expected 
would be fully attended ; but our antic- 
ipations were far exceeded. At half 
past four the chapel was crowded and 
many were forced to go away for want 
of room. The service began a little be- 
fore five. During the singing the candi- 
dates came in and took their seats on 
the right and left near the open baptis- 
tery. It wasan impressive sight. They 
were seventeen in number, more than 
the church had ever before received atone 
time. Fifteen of them were children of our 
members, from ten to twenty years of age. 

After remarks on baptism and prayer, 
br. Oncken baptized the whole seven- 
teen,—fifteen females and two males,— 
into the death of Christ. Afterwards 
the candidates were received to the 
church by prayer and the imposition of 
hands, and permitted for the first time to 
gather around the communion table. 
The chapel was now so crowded with 
members that it was scarcely possible for 


the deacons to reach the lower end. 
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But the feast had not yet come to an 
end. The brethren whom God had so 
richly blessed in giving their children a 
place in his house had invited the entire 
church to remain, and abundant refresh- 
ments were provided. A glorious love- 
feast closed this blessed, never-to-be-for- 
gotten Sabbath. The time flew too fast ; 
but many of the brethren could not do 
otherwise than give expression to their 
feelings. Many resolved in their hearts 
to give themselves unreservedly to the 
Lord. May they have grace to fulfil 
their resolution. 

The children’s prayer-meetings are 
still held twice a week, Monday and 
Thursday, from four o'clock till eight. 
There is no excitement. The whole 
time is not spenv in prayer. Generally 
some extract is read and spoken upon. 
The children are left free. Some pray ; 
others ask for prayers. Quite a number 
more have sought admission to the 
church, and we hope to see yet greater 
things. 


MISCELLANY. 


AMERICAN CHRISTIANS. 

1. The first of these is found in our 
nationai history. A thoughtful study of 
our annals necessitates a belief in a Divine 
procession of events. Men have often 
said, going far back into the past, “Why 
were these western shores so long undis- 
covered? And afterwards, why were 
they so long unoccupied?” But we 
know the answer. The true founders of 
our republic were not ready. The dark- 
ness of the middle ages must melt into the 
coming dawn; feudalism must relax its 
iron grasp; the divine right of kings 
must be questioned and denied; the tyr- 
anny of the church must be braved and 
denounced ; laws of entailment and pri- 
mogeniture, tithes and advowsons, pre- 
rogative and privilege, with all the un- 
dergirdings of the old civilization, must 
be weighed in the balance. And when 
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had gained the discipline and the manhood 
which they needed, this goodly land, an- 
other Canaan, was given tothem. The 
Angel of the Covenant led them forth, as 
the shepherd his flock ; and his hand was 
agains€ their enemies. To us He may say, 
as He said to Israel of old, “No man has 
been able to stand before you until this 
day.” 


And this north-western world, pro-— 


nounced by De Tocqueville the most 
magnificent abode which God ever fitted 
up for man, whose was it in our nation’sin- 
fancy? It bore the mark and the brand 
of the Man of Sin. A territory nearly 
equal to the whole of Europe owed alle- 
giance to France. The three great rivers 
of North America flowed in her domain. 
The Indians that dwelt between the Gulf 
of St. Lawrence and New Orleans, knew 
no foreign tongue but theirs. In God’s 
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own time, however, the Gallic sceptre 
passed away. Why? That a Protes- 
tant people might possess the land! 

And what have we seen, more recent- 
ly, nearer tothe settingsun? Treasures 
which no arithmetic can set forth, hid for 
ages from papal Mexico; but the moment 
they come into our hand, the curtain is 
raised! Why! That a Protestant peo- 
ple may hold the key of the Pacific. 


And that war, the end of which we have 
just seen—what shall we call it but one 
of the wars of the Lord? It was He 
that chose from all our tribe our martyred 
leader. It was He that surrendered the 
South to strong delusions. It was He 
that saved the North from concessions, 
which so many were ready to make. It 
was He that sent us disaster at first, that 
victory might be surer in the end. It 
was He that issued that charter of 
freedom, even as He proclaimed deliver- 
ance to the oppressed of Egypt. It was 
He that prolonged the perils of our 
mortal conflict, so much beyond our 
thought, that the perils which lay further 
on might be lessened. And when peace 
came, how many said, “It is his peace !” 
While, therefore, a Divine ordering of 
events is seen in all history, preéminently 
is it seen in our history. For what 
end? 

It will help us to answer this inquiry, if 
we revert to that sublime purpose, which 
was so early lodged in the hearts of the 
first settlers of New England. They 
came to found a state, but it was a mis- 
sionary state. The royal charters of Ply- 
mouth and Massachusetts distinctly recog- 
nized and embodied this grand conception. 
Hence the words of John Robinson, “O 
that you had converted some, before you 
had killed any!’ Hence the seal of the 
Massachusetts colony, with its Indian 
standing forth and uttering the Macedo- 
nian ery, “Come over and help us.” 

Well and truly has an able historical 
writer affirmed, “The first settlement of 
New England was a missionary enter- 
prise.” The original idea, moreover, was 
projected far into the future. In truth, 
missions to the Indians have always been 
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an accepted duty not only, but an accept- 
ed fact. For one hundred and sixty years 
the Mayhews preached the gospel on 
Martha’s Vineyard; and the mantle of 
Eliot has been worn by suck men as John 
Sergeant, David Brainerd, and the great 
Edwards. And when Carey went down 
“into the well,” not a few on this side of 
the Atlantic held “on to the rope.” 

And there is one coincidence of special 
force and value in this discussion. Mod- 
ern missions, in their broader import, date 
from the close of the last century. And 
it was just then that our country began to 
recover from its desperate struggle with 
England, and reap the benefits of a sta- 
ble government, and gather the rich har- 
vest of the carrying trade which the wars 
of Europe threw into our hands. And 
since that time, just so fast as God has 
opened the world to the gospel of his Son, 
just so fast has He given us the ability to 
proclaim that gospel. Who can resist the 
inference ? It is as if a voice from “the 
excellent glory” had said to us, “I have 
filled your garners, that you may feed the 
perishing.” 

2. We pass, by an easy transition, to 
our national prosperity. The merest 
glance at our country shows that every- 
thing has been framed upon a scale of 
unequalled magnificence. Our Atlantic 
coast, stretching from the Bay of Fundy 
half round the Gulf of Mexico; our 
Pacific coast, securing for us a broad 
and open gateway to the crowded millions 
of Asia; our lakes, so many fresh water 
seas; our mountains filled with quarries, 
ready alike for ornament or use ; our coal 
beds, many times larger than those of Eu- 
rope; our fountains of oil, giving a new 
impulse to commerce ; our gold and silver, 
and copper, and lead, and iron, of untold 
value ; and, better than all, our soil, of 
such exceeding richness that, with a cli- 
mate that seldom baffles the husbandman’, 
we might almost become the granary of 
the world ;—this is but a part of the in- 
ventory! Surely, it is not strange that 
our population, industrious, intelligent, 
free, with such elements of prosperity, 
with such allurements to enterprise, 
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should uniformly double in a little more 
than twenty years. 

And we are but just entering that vis- 
ta, the end of which no man can see. If 
we take with us the Divine blessing, who 
shall set bounds to our greatness? In 
less than a hundred years, we shall have 
a larger population than all Europe can 
now muster on its ancient plains. Our 
vast territory will be covered with a net- 
work of railroads. Our inland waters 
will groan beneath these burdens. Our 
cities that are “situate at the entry of 
the sea,” will receive the treasures of 
every land. Time and space will have 
almost ceased to be obstacles to business. 
The merchant on the Pacific will send 
his orders through fifty degrees of longi- 
tude, and in a few days welcome his 
wares in return. 

For what end, worthy of Himself, has 
God raised us to this lofty eminence? Is 
it to make us “a first class power,” in the 
presence of the monarchies of Europe? 
Is it that we may work out the problem 
of civil liberty in its ultimate issues? Is 
it that we may fill our borders with asy- 
lums and hospitals, with schools and col- 
leges, with churches and seminaries, 
with all the means, in short, of an ad- 
vanced Christian civilization? In other 
words, are we the owners of this large 
estate, with no resultant trusts? Are 
we ourselves both object and end ? 


The bare statement of this hypothesis 
reveals its fallacy ; for the whole economy 
of God is framed upon the principle of 
giving as well as receiving. In any sys- 
_ tem, the harmony whereof is perfect, 
these are self-adjusting forces, like the 
laws which insure to the planets their 
silent and majestic movements. Rather, 
they are like double stars, which sweep, 
each round the other, in vast and endless 
cycles. Itis blessed to give, because it 
is blessed to receive; and it is blessed to 
receive, because it is blessed to give. 
The angels never think of setting one 
over against the other, like debt and 
credit, any more than a fountain inquires 
whether its inflowings cr its outflowings 
are the greater. 
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And what a low view do we take of 
Him who is “wonderful in counsel and 
excellent in working,” in assuming that 
He has enriched us so greatly for our 
sakes alone! It is as if the dwellers 
upon Mercury or Venus should claim 
that the sun was hung up in the heavens 
only to shine on them. No. Our im- 
partial Sovereign has “made of one 
blood all nations of men” “to dwell on 
all the face of the earth.” He looks, 
therefore, at the race as a whole, having 
a common nature and a common destiny. 
Whatsoever He gives to part, He gives 
in trust for all. And they that dishonor 
this trust must answer for it in the day 
of the Lord. 

Suppose, now, that we take the ground 
of amiserly exclusiveness. To every ap- 
peal from the famishing in other lands, 
we say, “Ours is a special vocation and 
that is, to care for ourselves.” From 
those dark, and countless forms that are 
soon to be lost in the shadows of an | 
awful future, we turn away and leave 
them to their doom. The example of 
Him who, though He was rich, yet for 
our sake became poor, that we through 
his poverty might be rich, we disregard. 
Where will our churches be, where will 
our children be, in coming years? If 
we love our property more than our 
Saviour, will He not say to us, “Your 
gold and your silver is cankered, and the 
rust of them shall be a witness against 
you !” 

It may be said, however, “Our home 
wants are great, and most imminent 
likewise, all the way to Pensacola, all the 
way to San Francisco. Let us attend to 
these first; and afterward, when the 
pressure is gone, let us care for the 
heathen.’’ Still it is quite material to 
ask, “When will these home wants have 
ceased?” The answer must be, “As 
soon as the South and West shall have 
a full supply of pastors and teachers; as 
soon as the institutions of the East shall 
have been established throughout the 
land.” And when willthatbe? Where 
is the prophet that can tell us? And 
must the nations that sit in darkness, 
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wait till that distant and ever receding 
hour for the salvation of Christ ? 

But this plea forgets the very first law 
of Christian enterprise, which is, “At- 
tempt great things—achieve great things ; 
attempt but little—achieve less.” How 
was it with the Moravians? When they 
began to feel the burdens of a lost world, 
they were a few hundred only, most of 
them poor exiles; and yet in ten years 
they had commenced twelve missions. 
And this very day they have one-sixtieth 
of their membership in the foreign ser- 
vice. On the other hand, look at Prot- 
estant Christendom in the seventeenth 
and eighteenth centuries. Its history 
may be summed up in this brief formula, 
‘Little attempted, less achieved.” 


The problem for us to solve—the high- 
est of all problems—is this. How shall 
we muster our full strength for the ser- 
vice of Christ? This done, our country 
is saved; and the world is saved. God 
will be with us; and wherever we join 
the battle, at home or abroad, the victory 
will be ours. But how shall we do this ? 
By fencing out the rest of the world, re- 
solved to till with all painstaking our 
own fertile acres? No, but by girding 
ourselves, in a generous and manly spirit, 
for the work to which God calls us. 
Suppose some prophet of evil, some 
Malthus, should tell us, “You are send- 
ing too much food to other lands. Soon 
you will be forty millions ; soon you will 
be fifty millions; and where will you 
find bread for fifty millions, especially if 
you become purveyors of the world? It 
is your first duty to take care of your- 
selves.” What would our western farm- 
ers reply? “Tell us how much we can 
sell ten years hence, twenty years hence, 
and we will be ready. Let the appeal 
come, no matter how urgent, and we will 
answer it.” 


But is it so with the food of the soul ? 
Here also does the supply equal the de- 
- mand? It might be so. It should be so. 
But alas! it is our sin and our shame 
that it is not so. The meat that perish- 
eth, we can furnish to any extent. But 


Miscellany. — The Example of our Fathers. 


[June, 


the bread of life! 
ent matter. 

The truth is, no man can point out the 
line beyond which it would be wrong for 
us to go in preaching the unsearchable 
riches of Christ. That line is far in the 
distance, too far for us to see it. And 
the question is not simply, “What is our 
present ability ?” But what will it be, 
if we perform our whole duty? Suppose 
that all who act with the Board could 
feel that their property, their children, 
themselves, belonged to Christ—wholly 
to Christ, and with the faith of Abra- 
ham, when he laid his son: on the altar, 
surrendered themselves to the doing of 
his will. Who does not believe that we 
should have all needed ability, for all 


Ah, that is a differ- 


‘needed efforts? Have we forgotten how 


it was said, “The barrelof meal shall not 
waste, neither shall the cruse of oil 
fail;’ and it was so? How easy for 
God to pour riches like a river into the 
lap of His people, when they have learn- 
ed how to use them !-—Missionary Herald. 


THE EXAMPLE OF OUR FATHERS. 


A large share of Europe was twice con- 
verted ; scarcely had the church won her 
victory over Rome, before the barbarous 
invaders tore from her grasp the fairest 
portion of the conquest she had gained 
by the blood of the Ten Persecutions. 

England was converted. The heathen 
Saxons dragged it back into barbarism 
and paganism. Gaul was Romanized and 
Christianized. It was the seat ofa splen- 
did civilization and a triumphant church. 
It was conquered, and overrun, and 
threatened with utter ruin by the bloody 
Franks. Everywhere the savage and 
the heathen tore fragments of the great 
empire away, which had been won for 
Christ by the patience and the pain of 
four slow grinding centuries. 

It is grand, the way in which the church 
faced the problem the second time. There 
is no sign of doubt, no word of fear, no 
mourning over the past. Her work seem- 
ed all swept away. She utters no una- 
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vailing complaints. Silent, and stern, 
and strong, she faces the savage flood in 
the power of her Lord. All that was 
strongest had been swept away. All that 
was best and noblest had gone down in 
that avalanche of blind brute force that 
shivered Rome. The church towered 
aloft amid the tides of ruin, triumphant 
still, and unquailing. 

She had converted a civilized Ger- 
many. God calls her now to convert a 
savage Germany. She had won a civi- 
lized England once. It is gone. God 
gives her now a barbarous England, and 
‘she meets the savage Saxon as she had 
met the civilized Briton. She takes up 
this burden, laid on her by such strange 
Providence, and out of chaos brings or- 
der, and out of savageness, civilization ; 
and, from bloody Frank and savage 
Northmen, and beastly Wendt and Hun, 
she builds, at last, the Europe that we 
see. 
The church of the seventh and eighth 
centuries, though dimmed from primitive 
splendor, and fallen from primitive purity 
in some respects, exhibits, nevertheless, 
the dauntless faithfulness and the un- 
quailing truths that mastered the fourth 
empire in the centuries before. And 
there is no more splendid record of toil 
and success than that young European 
church has written on the page of his- 
tory. 

To us, members of the church in this 
country, it is especially a period of inter- 
est. It was during this time the Anglo- 
Saxon church was built, and that surely 
was of interest. But that is not the 
thing we now have inmind. It was dur- 
ing these centuries that the churches of 
the British Islands stamped upon them- 
selves the character of the first mission- 
ary churches of Christendom. In that 
great work of reconquering for the Lord 
the lands lost to heathenism and _ barbar- 
ity, these churches took the laboring oar. 
In fact, all central Europe was converted 
from Ireland and England. We find 
missionaries from the two countries al- 
ways in the vanguard. There is no tribe 
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forest so pathless they will not penetrate 
it; no mountains so rugged they will not 
venture to explore. No discouragements 
repel these men; no fear frights them. 
Stubborn, rugged, grimly tenacious, they 
cling to their work, come life or death, 
and win, at last, by God’s blessing on 
their patient endurance. 

Boniface is a well known name. But 
even Boniface, “the apostle of Germany,” 
is only one among hundreds whom the 
British churches gave to Europe. 

A century before Boniface, Columban 
and Gale, and Kilban, from Ireland, had 
penetrated the rugged valleys of Switz- 
erland, and converted the Swiss, as they 
converted other tribes through Europe, 
and Irish missionaries were every where 
proclaiming the gospel. But in the 
eighth century, the Irish missionaries 
found noble rivals in the Anglo-Saxons. 
Then Wilfrid, of York, toiled in Fries- 
land, and Willibald, the Northumbrian, 
succeeded to the work, and became the 
revered “apostle” of that Christianized 
land. Then Adalbert, the Englishman, 
is the great Bishop of Utrecht. Seofer- 
in, another Englishman, is the martyred 
missioner to the pagan Saxons; and 
Winifred, the Devonshire man (St. Bon- 
iface), after converting Saxony, Bavaria, 
Thuringia, and winning nobly the grand 
title of “Apostle of Germany,” falls a 
martyr, at his post, by heathen hands. 
These are only representations of scores 
upon scores of most faithful missionaries 
and martyrs whom the English church 
sent from her bosom all over Europe in 
those days. They were preaching to 
the Swedes and Danes a century, even, 
before Ansgar ! 

What is all this to us? It is much in- 
deed tous! These men are our fathers ; 
we are their heirs. We inherit their 
Christianity as we inherit their blood. 
We spring from the same religion and 
from the same race. By the traditions 
of a thousand years, we are a living 
branch of the greatest missionary body in 
Christendom. 

It is well to go back to those days to 


so savage that they will not seek it out ; no 


see what our fathers did. Is our work 
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comparable to theirs in the toil or the 
sacrifice ? With power, and wealth, and 
a triumphant civilization on our side, we 
are called to do our days’ work. How 
grandly they did theirs with none of 
these allies to stand by them! Shall we 
shame them? They set us the high ex- 
ample. They point the glorious road. 
They are near exemplars too. They 
spoke our tongue. They were our own 
people, our kith and kin. They worked 
with our own tempers, our race faults 
and failings, as well as its excellencies 
and strength. They left us the patient 
heart, the tenacious hand, the unbending 
will, the unconquerable power of toil. 
They ask us only to sanctify these pow- 
ers as they did. They show us how 
these gifts are those which, turned to 
God’s service, will deliver a world. They 
warn us to use them, as they set the ex- 
ample, inthe infancy of the church and 
of our race, not for self, but for humani- 
ty ; not for the world’s gains, but for the 
Lord Christ. 

But they not only tell us what we 
should do and how. Their example as- 
sures us of success. They give us not 
only warning, but encouragement. They 
succeeded. They did their work, and it 
has stayed done. They built strong. 
They laid deep and broad foundations, 
and a thousand stormy years have left 
unscathed the temple they erected. And 
something, surely, of their faithful, brave, 
and honest selves—real Saxon faith and 
trath—must have passed into their work ; 
for the lands they converted have never 
loved the falsehoods of Rome, and are 
Protestant lands now. 

We bear this responsibility before the 
church and the world. We are, so to 
speak, born a missionary church. The 
church of Britain and all its branches 
are stamped with this character,—the col- 
onizing people, the State building race. 
We are marked also the Christianizing 
people, and the church building race. 

We have the household example, and 
the household success. What our fa- 
thers did for Europe, it is ours to do for 
others. As the churches of which we are 
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members, Christianized the old home of 
our people, so the church now is called 
to Christianize new homes. 

We have that work laid uponus. God 
grant that the old patience and faithful- 
ness and truth may be found in the living 
church. May the same grand record be 
repeated, to brighten the world for an- 
other thousand years !—<pirit of Mis- 
sions. 


MISSIONS IN BRITISH COLUMBIA. 


The following interesting sketch of 
missionary work in British Columbia has 
been received from the Rev. J. B. Good, 
of the Society for the Propagation of the 
Gospel : 

“I have delayed writing the Society, in 
order that I might have the pleasure of 
communicating some of the particulars 
respecting the consecration of a new 
church, which tock place here on the last 
Sunday in August. On the same day was 
held a confirmation, at which five Euro- 
pean and four native catechumens pre- 
sented themselves, whom the minister ad- 
dressed with much solemnity, in the pres 
ence of a large congregation, and then 
laid his hands upon them and blessed 
them. 

“The natives were Indian women, 
who were hopefully pious a year ago, 
and they have regularly since met in 
class, and been carefully prepared for 
this further step, which, by the grace of 
God, they have been enabled to take with 
my full approval. I am now engaged in 
instructing them more fully in the paths 
of the gospel, and I pray that they may 
adorn the doctrine of God our Saviour in 
all things, and prove to the world that 
they have not received the grace of God 
in vain. Iam thankful to think that sev- 
eral others are behaving themselves in a 
most satisfactory manner, and are regu- 
lar in their attendance upon the means of 
grace. I prefer that they sheuld undergo 
a long probation and training before I 


consider them proper subjects for bap- 
tism, since their characters afterwards 
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are closely scrutinized and watched by 
their unconverted neighbors, and if they 
fall into grievous and open sin after bap- 
tism, precipitate action on our part would 
then be severely censured. 

“Tt would, I am sure, gratify the reader 
to attend one of my Sunday afternoon 
native services in the Indian chapel on 
the Reserve. The behavior of those who 
wait on my ministry, who a few years ago 
_ were sunk in degradation and vice, is very 
satisfactory. 

“The best type of native convert, how- 
ever, is a very imperfect one in contrast 
with a consistent and ordinarily informed 
member of the church of European 
descent; and I doubt whether such in 
one generation ought to be considered on 
a level in intelligence, motive and feel- 
ing with ourselves. They remain chil- 
dren, so to speak, for years after their 
conversion, and need a great deal of help 
and patience; nor must we expect too 
much from them. They are not able, 
except in rare instances, to read the 
Word of God themselves, and are there- 
fore utterly dependent upon their teach- 
ers and the inward working of God's 
Spirit for their growth in knowledge and 
acquaintance with the mind and will of 
our Lord. Of course, our hopes in this 
respect mainly centre in the young; 
though, owing to their migratory habits, 
their surroundings at home, and their he- 
reditary defects, I fear that even of these 
only a small remnant will prove in the 
end satisfactory pupils. | 

“I was visiting the other day a camp 
of Indians from the northern parts of 
this island, who were staying for a few 
days here on their way to Victoria; and, 
according to my habitual custom, I was 
searching out the sick among them, in 
order that I might examine into their 
complaints, and, if advisable, administer 
some simple remedies, and I was surpris- 
ed at the number of cases of aggravated 
scrofula among them. They must, un- 
der such circumstances, be quickly deci- 
mated ; and I still hold to the opinion 
that in ten years from hence the aborigi- 
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nal tribes up this coast will be to a great 
degree extinct. 

“The most athletic, as well as the 
fiercest, Indians that travel up and down 
this inland coast are the Hydahs, from 


‘Queen Charlotte Islands. Coal of very 


superior quality has recently been found 
in that locality, and a company has been 
formed to work it, and will commenee 
operations immediately. This may make 
way for the missionary, who, if of the 
right stamp, might accomplish much 
good among them; but it would be a 
very arduous post, and only suited for 
men of robust, fearless temperament, 
who would not mind roughing it, and 
who would take the trouble to acquaint 
themselves thoroughly with the language, 
customs and habits of the Indians who 
live there. 


“A short time ago there were a great 
number of Hydahs encamped a short 
distance from my house on their way 
to Victoria, and I went to pay them a 
visit. I found one poor fellow in the last 
stage of pulmonary disease; and he evi- 
dently had suffered much from it, having 
had no medical assistance from its first 
commencement. He told me, in convers- 
ing with him, that he knew he had not 
long to live, and supposed he would be 
dead before another month had passed 
away. I asked himif he had any knowl- 
edge of God, or of a future state ; but he 
said he was utterly ignorant on these 
points. I then said, ‘Are you not afraid 
to die?’ He smiled, and said, ‘No; it 
would be a release.’ I found he was in 
utter darkness, without God and without 
hope, and that he did not know enough 
even to fear, which is generally the first 
feeling produced by the communication 
of religious truth. Icould not help pity- 
ing him, and sighing to think that hun- 
dreds of his countrymen were in like con- 
dition, and many of them passing away 
before our very eyes, and in all cases lit- 
erally ‘taking a leap in the dark.’ 

“The Enclataws and Quakuls, or Cog- 
wells as they are called, numbering some 
two thousand, and inhabiting the coast 
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between Comox and Cape Scott, all 
speak the same language, with a slight 
difference of dialect only, and would 
gladly welcome missionaries among them. 
They have repeatedly asked for them, and 


seem greatly disappointed because no 


one, as yet, has been sent to live among 
them. The Romish church has planted 
a mission, consisting of two priests and a 
lay brother or two, at Fort Rupert, which 
is about the centre of the people to whom 
I refer; but the Indians have for two 
years refused to listen to them, hoping 
‘King George’s teachers’ would soon 
come ; and if they are persuaded now to 
attend the Romish services it will be be- 
cause they despair of our advent. 

“I do what I can to render them well- 
disposed to our church during their tem- 
porary visits to Nanaimo; but of course 
this is no substitute for regularly orga- 
nized work carried on vigorously among 
them, and at their own homes. 

“Mr. Cave, the catechist at Comox, 
has charge of the Indians there ; but they 
are so abundantly supplied with whiskey 
that his efforts on their behalf are well 
nigh frustrated. My mission at present 
includes Comox, which is sixty miles 
north of Nanaimo, and also embraces the 
northern end of Salt Spring, twenty-five 
miles south of this; but I expect that 
this latter will be taken this winter by 
Mr. Garrett. To attend, therefore, to 
both whites and natives in a district of 
such an extent, keeps me, as you may 
well believe, fully employed.”—Christian 
Work. 


CASHMERE. 


The valley of Cashmere, known to 
most Englishmen only as the land of 
Lalla Rookh and the country which pro- 
duces beautiful shawls, is becoming daily 
of more interest to us, from the approach 
of the Russian army to its frontier, and 
the number of Englishmen from In- 
dia who pass the summer in “this terres- 
trial paradise,” as it has been called by a 
great historian. Its general features can- 
not be better described than in the words 
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of Elphinstone, as “an extensive plain, 
situated in the heart of the Himalaya 
mountains, and more than half way up 
their height. Placed by its elevation 
above the reach of the heat of Hindus- 
tan, and sheltered by the surrounding 
mountains from the blasts of the higher 
regions, it enjoys a delicious climate, and 
exhibits in the midst of snowy mountains 
a scene of continued verdure and almost 
of perpetual spring. Trees belonging to 
different climates are scattered over its 
surface, while fruits of various kinds, and 
flowers of innumerable descriptions are 
poured forth with spontaneous profusion 
over the hills and plains. The level 
country is watered by rills, which issue 
from the valleys, or fall in cascades down 
the mountains, and collect in different 
places, especially in two lakes whose va- 
ried banks and floating gardens are the 
great boast of the valley. Cashmere 
had been ruled by a long succession of 
Hindu, and sometimes, perhaps, by Tar- 
tar princes, from a very remote period till 
the beginning of the fourteenth century, 
when it fell into the hands of a Moham- 
medan adventurer, and was held by 
princes of the same religion till the time 
of Akbrr’s invasion in A. D. 1586.” 
Runjeet Sing annexed it to his dominions 
in 1819, and on the overthrow of the 
Sikh kingdom in 1849-50, the British 
government gave the country to Golab 
Sing, whose son Rumbeer Sing is the 
present Maharajah. 
During the present year, from April to 
September, about three hundred English 
officers, principally from the Punjab, vis- 
ited the valley, some for the whole time, 
but most for two or three months only, 
the period of leave allowed them from their 
regimental or other duties. About fifty 
English ladies also passed the whole or 
part of the season in this delightful re- 
treat from the hot winds and the rains of 
Hindustan. For these months the Vice- 
roy of India appoints a Resident at Srin- 
agar (or Cashmere), the capital of the 
valley, to attend to the interests of the 
visitors ; and also a chaplain and a doc- 
tor, in order that they may not be with- 
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out the privileges of public worship, or 
medical attendance in the case of illness. 
There is no building at Srinagar set apart 
as a house of prayer for Christians, but 
the Resident gives up to the visitors a 
large and suitable room in his house for 
public worship twice every Sunday. 
This last season the services were gener- 
ally well attended, considering the small 
number of Christians resident at Srina- 
gar. One Sunday morning there were 
fifty-four Europeans present, out of sev- 
enty-four then residing at the capital. 
Though there was no harmonium or oth- 
er musical accompaniment, the services 
were seldom altogether without singing, 
as some of the lady visitors were able to 
lead hymn and psalm tunes known to the 
congregation. 

Close to the house in which divine ser- 
vice was held, in the Resident's grounds, 
is the Christian cemetery, where are the 
graves of several officers and other Brit- 
ish subjects. The enclosure was conse- 
crated by the bishop in May last, when 
he was staying at Srinagar. This ceme- 
tery is kept in order by the Maharajah of 
Cashmere ; as the ground, in which the 
graves are, still belongs to his Highness, 
together with all the rights of ownership. 

To prevent disputes arising as to the 
rights or property of British subjects in 
the valley, the Maharajah desires all 
the visitors to consider themselves his 
guests during their stay in his dominions ; 
and he accordingly provides them with 
houses rent free at Srinagar, on the right 
bank of the Jhelum (the ancient Hydas- 
pes). While making the capital their 
headquarters, our countrymen rove about 
the valley in every direction, shooting, 
fishing, botanizing, sketching, and visit- 
ing the numerous architectural remains, 
and all the spots specially celebrated for 
their beautiful scenery or delicious cli- 
mate. 

At Srinagar are the headquarters of 
the Medical Mission in connection with 
the Church Missionary Society, presided 
over by Dr. Elmslie, who commenced 
his very interesting work there in May 
last. His method of proceeding was as 
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follows: Every morning early he receiv- 
ed all the sick poor of the city, who chose 
to come to him, in the verandah of his 
house, where he or his catechist began 
by reading to them a short passage of 
Scripture, accompanying it with familiar 
and practical comments. After this a 
short prayer was said for God’s blessing 
on what had been spoken, and on the 
doctor’s treatment of his numerous pa- 
tients. The doctor then retired to his 
surgery, and prescribed for each case, as 
the sick, the maimed, the halt and the 
blind were one by one brought before 
him. Attendance at the previous read- 
ing and exposition of the Scriptures was 
made the only condition on which the 
patients were admitted for the treatment 
of their maladies. At some of the meet- 
ings a hundred poor creatures were pres- 
ent, afflicted with every kind of bodily 
suffering ; and amore striking sight could 
scarcely be seen than the long rows of 
men, women and children listening with 
astonishment, and often with evident 
pleasure, to the setting forth of the love 
of God to the chief of sinners. Over 
1600 sufferers in Srinagar alone obtained 
relief from the Medical Mission during 
the past season, and about 300 in other 
towns and villages of the valley. One- 
half of these were surgical cases, and 
therefore, but for Dr. Elmslie’s presence, 
would probably not have been treated at 
all, as the science of surgery is not even 
in its infancy with the native doctors of 
Cashmere. 

The Maharajah obliges all visitors to 
vacate their houses at Srinagar in Octo- 
ber, so that the mission had then to dis- 
continue its work for this year. Many 
of Dr. Elmslie’s patients were soldiers of 
the Maharajah’s army, and great efforts 
were made at first by his Highness’ sub- 
ordinates to prevent their consulting the 
Doctor-padre, as he was called by the na- 
tives. A sentry was placed on the bridge 
leading from the barracks to the mission- 
house, to stop intending applicants for 
relief, and their names were reported to 
the Srinagar authorities; but all such 
measures failed to accomplish their ob- 
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ject, and the morning receptions were 
latterly attended by ever-increasing 
numbers of military patients. This most 
Christian labor of love contrasts strongly 
with the cruel superstition of the Hindu 
government, which, in a year of famine 
like the present, forbids the starving poor 
to fish in the Jhelum, which flows past 
their houses and swarms with trout and 
marseer, in deference to a dictum of 
the ‘pundits—that the late Maharajah’s 
soul is floating about in a fish’s body 
somewhere between Baramula and Is- 
lamabad. 

The Hindus of Cashmere form about 
one-tenth only of the population; but, 
relying on the aid of the British govern- 
ment, which seated the present Mahara- 
jah's father on the throne, they keep the 
Mohammedan majority in great subjec- 
tion. This would not be borne by the Mo- 
haramedans were it not for their dread of 
the paramount power close by, ruling at 
Peshawur, Delhi and Lahore. It must 
be allowed, however, that the Mohamme- 
dans, when they had the upper hand, 
treated the Hindus with similar oppres- 
sion; as is evidenced by the fact, that 
scarcely one of the many beautiful tem- 
ples in the valley escaped the destructive 
bigotry of Aurungzib or his predecessors. 

The Hindu temples of Cashmere, built 
between 250 B. C. and 1000 A. D., were 
marvels of architecture, both for their 
size and beauty. Their ruins are still 
so majestic that the generation now oc- 
cupying the valley seriously state that 
the buildings were not ere:ted by men 
at all, but by a race of giants long since 
extinct. The characteristics of these 
edifices are the trefoil arch, the pyrami- 
dal pediment, and fluted columns like 
those of the Doric style, adopted proba- 
bly from the Greeks or their descendants 
who were left behind by Alexander in 
Bactria. Many of the temples were sur- 
rounded by quadrangles with grand col- 
onades, of which parts are still standing, 
formed of gigantic blocks of limestone or 
granite. The present Maharajah is do- 
ing a great deal for the Hindu religion, 
by building temples in all parts of the 
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valley. They are, however, of a very 
debased style of architecture, and such 
as to confirm his uneducated subjects in 
their belief that the old temples were not 
built by ancestors of the existing Hindu 
race. 

This year provisions were at famine 
prices in Cashmere; but still a sheep 
could be bought at Srinagar for five ru- 
pees, and sixteen seers of rice or flour 
for one rupee. Notwithstanding the 
want of rain, fruit was abundant and 
good. Delicious pears could be had for 
the trouble of gathering them off the 
trees by the roadside in all parts of the 
valley, and in their season grapes were 
plentiful and of a fine flavor. 

—Caleutta Christian Intelligencer. 


ORGANIZATION OF A GERMAN BAP- 
TIST CHURCH IN LONDON. 

The writer of the following was bap- 
tized in Frankfort on-the-Oder in 1853, 
resided some time in Berlin, preaching 
at the outstations, and afterwards went 
to London, where he was city missionary 
to the Germans for several years. He 
has now relinquished that office, which 
forbade his acting in the interest of his 
own denomination, that he might preach 
the truths dear to him in all their extent 
among his countrymen in that great capi- 
tal. This led to the formation of the first 
German Baptist church in London. This is 
an important step for the extension of our 
principles and the advancement of the 
kingdom of God in that great city, and 
commends itself to the prayers of God’s 
people. Ep. Maa. 

“London, Nov. 22, 1865.—For the last 
seven years I have been laboring among 
the Germans in London. Until the end 
of August last, I was under the patron- 
age of a Society whose principles did | 
not allow the formation of achurch. But 
for years I have seen the necessity of a ; 
church constituted ina Scriptural manner, | 
as well for the growth of the church as_ 
for the advancement of the kingdom of \ 
God. And many times I have wished if 4 


God should not effect this object through 
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any other of his servants, that I might be 
called to it myself. 

“But though much was done for this 
mission, this was no easy matter, as there 
was no Society holding our principles by 
which I could be supported as a mission- 
aryin London. Hence the only thing to 
be done was to form a Society for this 
purpose. Among the many friends who 
aided us at the commencement of the 
work was br. M. H. Wilkin, who labored 
with unwearied interest. He not only 
encouraged my weak faith to make the 
attempt, but also when I issued my first 
appeal, he gave it his ardent support, and 
sent it to friends who evinced a warm 
interest in it. 

“When about one-third of the sum ne- 
cessary for the work, which I proposed to 
engage in for three years, had been sub- 
scribed, I understood it to be the will of 
God that I should give up my former po- 
sition and labor independently. 

“The first step was to hire a place of 
worship large enough to accommodate 
about two hundred persons, in which we 
commenced our services Sept. 10, 1865. 
At first very few German Baptist Chris- 
tians stood with me. Only three brethren 
encouraged and supported me by their 
prayers. Nevertheless in fourteen days 
after the opening of the chapel, the 
church was organized with eight baptiz- 
ed Christians, and I was unanimously cho- 
sen pastor. 

“It is now eight weeks, and we have 
increased to twenty-two. Two of these 
were baptized three weeks since, and five 
will be baptized this evening. The rest 
were scattered here and there, but came 
and joined us when they saw we were 
in earnest. The meeting on Sabbath 
evening already numbers eighty hearers. 
All honor and glory to our crucified Im- 
manuel. F. Hersia.” 

A missionary publication in London 
says—“Mr. Heisig, a German, and mem- 
ber of the church of Rev. F. Tucker, is 
endeavoring to gather a German Baptist 
churclhi in the east part of London. At 
the lowest reckoning there are not less 
than 20,000 Germans in that part of 
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London, while the only buildings in 
which Divine service is held for them are 
two churches and a small Methodist chap- 
el, the latter in Stepney. A church was 
organized in September, 1865, Rev. C. 
W. Stowell having previously adminis- 
tered baptism to several believers in his 
chapel in Commercial St. The brethren 
meet at present in a very convenient 
room in a house in Prince St., Spital- 
fields. They also hold meetings in a 
room in Firth St., Soho. 

“We lately visited the principal station 
in Spitalfields on the Sabbath, and were 
greatly pleased to find eighty persons, all 
Germans, listening with earnest atten- 
tion to the gospel in their own language. 
A Sabbath school has been formed, and 
the brethren go out on the Sabbath to 
make religious visits. The pastor also 
visits among his countrymen during the 
week, while his wife devotes herself to’ 
the spiritual welfare of the mothers and 
young girls. The undertaking enjoys the 
support of Revs. W. Brock, Dr. Angus 
F. Tucker, Sir Morton Peto, member 
of Parliament, and other well known 
Baptists. But Mr. Heisig needs at 
$250 more a year, and if the Britich 
Baptist Mission’ cannot aid him, it will 
greatly discourage our zealous bre 
in their labor of love.”—Hamburg Mis- 
sionsblatt. 


A CHINESE SCHOLAR. 


Shen Ts-sing is my principal native 
assistant. Sl} en is a native of Nanking, 
and was born'in the year 1825. This 
famous city had been the abode of his an- 
cestors for four generations. His parents, 
anxious to sustain the dignity of the fam- 
ily, resolved to devote him to letters. 
They accordingly put him in school at 
the early age of four, determined to give 
him an education which would enable 
him to take his stand among the literati 
of his country. When thirteen, he was 
very ill; he lost all taste for the classics, 
and found pleasure only in poetry, flow- 
ers and play. Notwithstanding this in- 
terruption, he was pronounced Master of 
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the Literary Essay at fifteen, and was 
adorned with the degree of Siu-tsai (B. 
A.) in the twenty-third year of his age. 
Soon after he had won the much-coveted 
title, “Elegant Talent,” his father died, 
and for some years afterwards he led the 
life of an ordinary teacher in his native 
city. He married when nineteen, and a 
large family was now springing up around 
him. In his twenty-ninth year Nanking 
was taken by the Taiping insurgents. 
He was not happy among the Taipings, 
and on the third day he determined to 
drown himself. While standing on the 
brink of the river, and about to take the 
fatal leap, the thought of his widowed 
mother came to his mind, and caused him 
to hesitate. “The empire,” thought he, 
“has not yet perished, and my mother is 
still living, and will need my presence 
_ and assistance. What advantage would 
death bring ?” He returned to his quar- 
ters, and spent a hundred days more of 
suffering and degradation among the in- 
surgents. At the end of this period he 
made his escape with his family; but 
within six months his wife and children, 
with the exception of one daughter, died. 
He then offered his services to the imperi- 
alist general, Chang Kwo-liang, and was 
employed by him as a writer for several 
months. Though treated kindly by the 
general, he felt uneasy on account of the 
threatening aspect of affairs. He left 
the imperialist camp, and for some years 
wandered over five provinces, seeking 
safety and the means of subsistence. He 
sometimes lived as a scholar among schol- 
ars, and beguiled the time in discussing 
the classics and writing poetry. At oth- 
er times he spent his days in the temples 
and monasteries, conversing with the 
priests of Buddha and Tau on the bliss 
of the Niroana and the mysteries of al- 
chemy. And not unfrequently he was 
compelled to assume the character of the 
diviner, astrologer, or quack doctor. 
These wanderings were ended in the 
thirty-first year of his age, when he 
reached Shanghai. No sooner did he 
arrive than curiosity urged him to the 
chapels, to hear the new doctrine preach- 
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ed there. Proud contempt was the first 
emotion which the glad tidings excited 
within his breast. He went again and 
again, and the feeling of contempt gave 
way to that of doubt. In this state of 
mind he became a teacher of the Man- 
darin dialect to some of the missionaries 
at Shanghai. Christianity was often a 
theme of conversation, and his leisure 
hours were spent in reading the Old and 
New Testaments, in studying the doc- 
trines of the new religion, and in examin- 
ing its precepts. The effect on his mind 
he describes as great and momentous. 
He became conscious for the first time of 
his accumulated sins, and his utter inabil- 
ity to save himself from their dominion 
and guilt. “My sins appeared unto me,” 
he says, “as a mighty sea; and to en- 
endeavor to expiate them by means of 
any talents, learning, or virtue I might 
have, with the view of obtaining heaven, 
seemed as futile as to attempt to cross 
the dangerous main on a small plank, 
hoping that it would land me safely on a 
blissful shore beyond.” These words of 
his represent his feelings when he sought 
admission into the church, and when I 
first became acquainted with him. 

The Shanghai dialect having been 
pretty well mastered, I became anxious 
to learn the Mandarin. The teacher 
then offered his services, and I was glad 
to employ him, as he seemed a straight- 
forward, steady, hard-working man. He 
continued to be my teacher till within a 
year of my leaving Shanghai, when he 
became Mr. Wilson’s teacher. Between 
him and myself it was arranged that ke 
was to accompany me, wherever I went, 
as my native friend and assistant. When 
the time came, however, family affairs 
prevented his leaving, and Mr. Wilson 
and myself had to proceed to Hankow 
without him. Some months afterwards 
he expressed a strong desire to follow. 
Being anxious to have him by me again, 
I consented at once, and requested him 
to start without delay. He was soon 
with me, and I felt at his advent that we 
had now a well-tried native,in whom we 
could repose the utmost confidence, to 
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aid usin our work. He came to work, 
and I am glad to be able to add that he 
has worked hard since his arrival. He 
has given me entire satisfaction asa man, 
a Christian, and an evangelist. His 
life has been unblamable in the sight of 
the heathen, and very exemplary to his 
Christian brethren. His influence on 
the church has been strong and health- 
ful.—Rev. G. John in Miss. Chron. 


ARRIVAL AND RETURN 
SIONARIES. 

Rev. Dr. Kincaid, of the Prome Mis- 
sion, with his family, arrived in this coun- 
try March 17. 

Rev. Messrs. N. Harris and E. O. Ste- 
vens with Mrs. Stevens arrived in Ran- 
goon, Burmab, Feb. 22. 


OF MIS- 


DONATIONS. 


RECEIVED IN APRIL, 1866. 


Maine. 


Hallowell, ch. 40; Warren, La- 
dies’ Bap. For. Miss. Soc., Mrs. 
E. A. Richardson tr., 12; Jefier- 
son, ch. and soc. 5; Corinna, 
ch., C. E. Young tr., 7; Con- 
way, ch., R. A. Coffin tr. , 1.50; 
Brookline, Fem. Miss. Soc. 15; 

Lincoln Asso., Rockland, 1st ch., 
William Wilson tr. . 


New Hampshire. 


Portsmouth, Middle st. ch., La- 
dies’ Miss. Soc. 30; Nashua, 
1st ch. 140; New London, ch. 
to const. Dea. Micajah Mor- 
gan H. L. M., 100; 


Vermont. 
Essex, Ira Abby 5; Troy, per 
Rev. Austin orcross 5; Rut- 
land, ch. 25; Halifax, Central 
ch. 2'33; Albany, H. N. Hovey 
2.50; F.C. Hovey 2.50; Fair- 
fax, ‘ch., to const. Dea. Ansil 
Shepa rdson H. M., 100; 
Miss Elizabeth 
Weatherbee 3; Woodstock, a 
Sab. sch. teacher and her 
class, for Bib'e distribution in 
Burmah, 1.27; Manchester, ch. 


Massachusetts. 


Boston, Little May 1; Miss H. 
A Stowell 8; 

Boston South Asso., Brighton, 
1st ch., A. Learned tr., 9.45; 
Brookline, ch. 15.25; ’Need- 
ham Plain, ch. 27; Newton 
Centre, 


10; 


Boston No. Asso., Framingham, 
Mrs. Thos. Gould 2; Charles- 
town, Ist ch., Sab. sch., 
Charles E. Dannils tr., 25; 

Salem Asso., So. Reading, B. B. 
Wiley 2; ‘Lynn, _ st. ch., 
E. H. Perry tr 5 41.07; 

Wachusett Asso., Clinton, M.B., 
contrib., 5; Fitchburg, 


Wenner Asso., No. Oxford, 
ch., an. col. 40; New England 
Village J. H. Smith 25; West- 
boro’, ch., T. F. Hastings tr., 
06. 72; 


1 
Taunton’ Asso. .» No. Attleboro’, 
const. T. A. Barden H. 


Wendell Asso., Winchendon, W. 
H. White 

Old Colony Asso., South Abing- 
ton, ch., Edward Gurne t?., 
85; Plymouth Miss Abigail 
B. Judson 50 

Berkshire Asso., » Hancock, ch. 


Rhode Island. 
Central Falls, ch., A. D. Nicker- 
son tr., 
Connecticut. 
Thompson, Central ch. 19; 
Unionville, Wm. Hale 1.38; 


New York. 


Churchville, Ann E. Bliss 4; 
Rochester, 8S. H. Phinney, tow. 
sup. ofa nat. pr., care Rev. M. 
H. Bixby, Toungoo, Burmah, 
10; Elmira, Ist ch. 51.74; 
Madrid, ch. 14; Baldwinsville, 
ch. 60; Clifton Park, ch. 51; 


171.72 


100.00 
25.00 


West Chazey, Rolin Brown 3; 193.74 


Buffalo Asso., H. Webster tr., 
Strykersville, ch. 
Coll. per Rev. O. Dodge, Dist. 


Sec 

Buffalo, E. L. Hedstram, tow. 
sup. of a nat. pr., care Rev. J. 
Douglass, Bassein, Bur- 


"York Asso., Brooklyn, 
East ch., bal. 32; New York, 
McDougal st. ch. 40; 

Hudson River South Asso., New 
York, South ch. 35; Ist Ward 
Mission 8.15; M. E. Kingman 
50; Lee ave. ch., bal. 15; 
Bushwick ave. ch. ’8; Berean 
ch., Sab. sch. 50; 53d st. Sab. 
sch. 30; Washington ave. ch., 
Fem. Benev. Class, tow. su 
of a nat. pr., care Rev. M. ie 
Bixby, Toungoo, Burmah, 50; 
Pilgrim ch., Sab. sch., Miss. 
Asso., to be used in’ Mrs. 
Wade's sch., Tavoy, Burmah, 


15.00 


25; Amity st. ch. 481; 752.15 


Broome and Tioga Asso, Spen- 
ch. 25.10; Candor, 


7 5 
Hudson River North Asso., Al- 
bany, Pearl st. ch., Sab. sch., 
tow. nat. “Br ,care Rev. 
J. L. Douglass, Bassein, Bur- 


mah, 125; East Hillsdale, ch. 
Chemang Asso., Mrs. Jane A. 
Hadley 


31.47 


137.00 
2.00 
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27.00 
43.07 
105.00 
135.00 
7.00 
684.49 
20.38 
| 
| 
50.00 
—— 130.50 
62.00 
72.00 
270.00 
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Black River Asso., Lowville, 
Rey. O. Wilber 


New Jersey. 
Coll. per Rev. W. R. McNeil, 
Camden, ch. 
Coll. per Rev. O. Dodge, Dist. 


Sec 
East New Jersey Asso., Plain- 
field, Ist ch. 100; Mrs. A. C. 
Lyon 5; Bloomfield, ch. 100; 
oboken, ch., bal. 7; East 
Orange, ch., Sab. sch., ‘2. 55; 224.55 
—— 239.55 
Ohio. 


Millbrook, ch. 6.45; Newport, 
ch., Stephen A. Dana tr., 30; 
Huntington, ch. 26.50; Tron- 

_ ton, Ast ch., Youths’ Miss. 
Union 69.24; Sab. sch. 32.17; 
Cincinnati, Freeman st. ch. 40; 
Hamilton, Ist ch. 54; 


Pennsylvania. 


Upland, Samuel A. Crozer 500; 

township, German 

ch. 10.1 510.19 
Coll. per R. McNeil, 
Philadelphia, Tabernacle ch., of 

wh. 50 is fr. Rev. 8. J. Cres- 

well, D. D., 258.43: 10th ch., 

Sab. sch. 753 Mrs. C. A. Lynde 

30; 363.43 


—— 873.62 
Illinois. 


Bloomington, Sarah E. Wilson 
Coll. per Rev. S. M. Osgood, 
Dist. Sec., 
Bloomington Asso., Urbana, ch., 
ee C.F. Tolman, 17. 303 
City, ch., per 


20.00 


26.54 
Carollton, ch., 
or Rev. C. F- T., 52.753 Car- 
inville, ch., per Rev. C. F. Ze 
1.25; 54.00 
-dwardsville Asso., Bunker Hill, 
Berean ch.. C. Benton 3; Rev. 
Geo. Silver 2; Geo. Drew 3; 
Joseph Hoffman 1.50; Wm. 
Knibb 1.25; T. H. Davis, 
Thos. Cleaver, Miss G. Gilder- 
minster, Mrs. M. Flanagan 
and Mrs. E. Silver, 1 ea.; J. 
Long 50 cts.; Coal Branch, 
Sab. sch., tow. sup. of nat. pr., 
care Rev. N. Harris, 
Burmah, per Rev. C. 


7.25; 

Fox River Asso. Chicago, Rev. 
G. W. Dodge 

Galesburg Asso. , Oneida, ch. 

Nine Mile Asso., Sparta, ch. 

Ottawa Asso., Tiskilwa, ch., per 
Rev. C. F. Amboy, ch., 
per Rev. C. F. T., 8; 

Quincy Asso., ad ch., of wh. 
5.25 is fr. Sab. sch., tow. sup. 
of a boy in the Mikir sch., 

bs) 8 tiel 
pringtield ringtield, . 
No. ch., Sab. sch. sian 


Indiana. 
Coll. per Rev. S. M. Osgood, 
Dist. Sec 
Freedom Asso., Ladoga, ch. 


Donations. 
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Union Asso., Veale’s Creek, ch., 
Rey. P. H. Evans 


Towa. 

Coll. per Rev. S. M. Osgood, 
Dist. Sec., 

Cedar Valle Asso., Fairbanks, 
ch. 4.50; Faterloo, ch. tow. 
sup. of Rev. J. E. Clough, 
Nellore, India, 8; 

Central Iowa Asso., Monroe, ch., 
of wh. 10 is fr. Rev. J. E.Cur- 


rier, 

Keokuk Asso., Denmark, ch., 
Sab. sch., tow. sup. of Ko 
Too, nat. ‘pr, care Rev. E. A. 
Stevens, Rangoon, Burmah, 


Michigan. 
Hartland, ch. hig 


Coll. per Rev. S. M. Osgood, 
Dist. Sec 
Kalamazoo "Asso., Marshall, ch. 
21.66; So. Battle Creek, ch. 16; 37.66 
Lenawee Asso., Adrian, ch., a ane 


St. yl Valley Asso., Colon, 
Rev. James Goodrich 5; Hi- 
ram Goodrich 25 cts.; Aaron 
Goodrich 20 cts.; 5.45 
Washtenaw Asso., Mooreville, 
of wh. 2.50 is fr. Sab. sch., 10.25 ~— 
— 65.47 


Wisconsin. 
Coll. per Rev. S. M. Osgood, 
Dist. Sec 
Dodge Sot Portage City, ch. 
Janesville Asso., nion, ch. 
La Cross Asso. , Sparta, ch. 


Minnesota. 

Coll. per Rev. S. M. Osgood, 
Dist. Sec., 

Minnesota "Asso., 
Ist ch., of wh. 28 is fr. Sab. 
sch., tow. sup. of Rev. J. E. 
Clough, Nellore, India, 63.35; 
Vasa, ch., youths’ offering 6. 
50; Hastings, ch., of wh. 10 is 
fr. ‘Sab. sch., 15; 

Delaware. 

Wilmington, John Mangold 

Maryland. 

Baltimore, High st. ch., Sab. sch. 37.55 

West 

Cannelton; Wm. and Lucy 
tow. sup. of Mrs. J. W. joe” 
son’s school, Swatow, China, 

South Carolina. 

Mt. Pleasant, W. Hi. Fish 

Tennessee. 
Memphis, Rev. 8. G. Silliman 
Kansas. 

Coll. 7% Rev. S. M. Osgood, 
Dist. 

Ottawa, Mra. R. S. Hood 


Legacies. 
on Mass., Samuel Brooks, 
S. F. Brown, Exr., in part, 96.63 
Lyan, Dea. J. Bacheler, 
in part, 


15.00 


20.00 


11.11 


15.00 
10.00 
19.60 


84.85} 


5.00 


10.00 
20.00 


9.00 


3.00 
——4487.93 


— 938.70 


5426.63 


— 1275.36 — 6.55 
15.00 
12.50 
— 47.50 
258.36 
44.60 
2.00 
7.50 
35.00 
19.00 
6.25 
6.25 
— 199.04 
1.55 


